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The ide Noble," gh hd puiſfant Prince 


WILLIAM, 


- Duke, Marc queſ%, ind Earl of N EW Ca KL. E, 
Earl of 0 gle Viſceuinr Map 1 1 Hl of Boles 


of Ogle, of Bertram, an e 
of His Majeſties Bed- cha is Fs ies 


moſt Honourable Privy Council, Knight of the 
moſt Noble Order of the Garter, His Majeſties 
Lieutenant of the County and Town of Not- 
tingham, and Jaſte@ iu ye, Frent, North, &c. 


May it pleaſe your Grace, | 


A I no particular Obligations to urge me, yet 
own Inclinations would prompt. me not 
only to dedicate this to you, but my ſelf to 
your Graces ſervice : Since you have ſo 
much obliged your Country both by your Courage, and your 
Vn, . quen who pretend either to Sword, or Pen, 
onght to ſbelter themſelves under your Graces Preeclion; 
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Thoſe Excellencies, as well a the great Whrgations I have 
had the honour to receie from your Gruet,-'are be occa- 
ſion of this Dedication: And I 


doubt. not, hut that Ge- 
neroſity wherewith your Grace has always ſuccour d the 
afflified, will make you willing (by ſuffering me to uſe 
the honour of your name) to reſcue this from the bloody 
hands of the Criticks, who will not dare to uſe it rough- 
ly, when they ſee = Graces r — be A, 
that being a ſtan cient to:render it tru&Coynyhougb 
is be 4-1; 6# 2 Authotity that makes Wa. 
and that great Goodneſs that makes you willing to pro- 
ted all your ſervants, may give you frequent troubles of 
this nature, but I hope your Grace will be pleaſed to par- 
don them whew they ell from, a | 
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| Reader, 


{IHE ſucceſs of this Play, as it was much more 
_— 1 LN much more 2 I ex- 
ed: Eſpecially in this very Critical Age, 
— l man e to bs a Judge, and 
ſome, that never read Three Plays in their lives, 
and never underſtood one, are as poſitive in their Judgment 
of Plays, as if they were all John/orrs.' But had I been us d 
with all the ſeverity imaginable, I ſhould patiently have ſub- 
mitted to my Fate; not like the rxjeted Authors of our Time, 
who when their Plays are damn d, will ſtrut, and huff it out, 
and langh at the Ignorance of the Age: Or'like ſome other 
of our Modern Fopps, that Abe bene reſolv d to juſti- 
fie their Plays with their Swords (thotigh perhaps their Cou- 
rage is as little as their Wit) ſuch as peep through their loop- 
holes in the Theatre, to ſee who looks grum upontheir Plays: 
and if they ſpy a Gentle Squire making Faces, he poor ſoul 
miſt be Hector d till he likes em, while the more ſtubborn 
Bully-Rock damm's, and is ſafe: Such is their diſcretion in the 
Choice of their men. Such Gentlemen as theſe I muſt confels 
had need pretend they cannot Erre. Theſe will huffe, and 
look big upon the ſucceſs of an ill Play ſtuff d full of Songs 
and. Dances, (which have that conſtraint upon 'em too, that 
they ſeldom ſeem to come in willingly ;) when in ſuch Plays 
the Compoſer. and the Dancing-Maſler are the beſt Poets, 
and yet the unmerciful Scribler would rob them of all the 
Honour. | | 
I am. ſo far from valuing my ſelf On the Phraſe is). upon 
this Play, that, pom no man is a ſeverer Judge of it than 
my ſelfs yet if any' thing 'conld have made me proud of it, 


It would have been the great Favour and Countenance it re- 
oeiv d from His Majeſty and their Royal Highneſſes. 
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The PREFACE. 


- But I could not I G55 =o that they were ſo favou- 
rable to the Play far * 


neroſity, 
could 5 and that . have been 
baulk'd for ever: Tis to this I owe the ſucceſs of the Play, 
and am as far from preſumption of my own merits in it, as one 
to be ho reteives an Alms. 
firſt hint I recei d uas from the report of a Play & 4 
lierecof three Acts, called Les Faſebenæ, upon which 
a great part of this before Tread that. ; and after it „ con 
hands, I found ſo little for my uſe (hav ing before updi# that 
hint deſign d the fitteſt Characters I could for my purpoſe) that 
I have made uſe-bf hut two ſhort Scenes which I inſerted af- 
Siri 
an a eres whic ve 
— into on, boch of being ſo vary d 
you would not know them. But I freely confeſs. my rhe and 
am afhany — — at's the eh le of 17 0 that gever 


nay a molt of it ;-and(like Men that, 
ſo . believe themſel ves) at length, by continual 
Thievi 2 ſtoln goods their own too: which is ſo 
ter, that I cannot - believe that he that makes a 

ice of ſtealing other mens Wit, would, if he 
— wi the fame ſafety any thing elſe. 


I have in'this Play, as — as I Fool obſerved the three 
Unities, of Time, P Place, and Action; The time of the Drama 
does not exceed fix hours, the place is ina very narrow Com- 
paſs, and the Main Action of the Play, vp which all the reſt 
is theSiillen Love betwixt $:axford and Emilia, which 
kind of love is only proper to their Cer: : T have here, 
as. Often as i could naturally, kept the Scenes unbroken, which 
(though it be not fo mire 4 practiſed, or ſo well underſtood, by 
the Exgliſp) yet among the French Poets 8 
e'frivolous, 


| after f 

inthe harden jc ainſt me 3 5 ons 3 Ole 
-I nay en poo yh Age ot land 
4 I conceive, with all ſubmiſſion- to better Judgment, 


The PREFACE. 


that no man ought to expect ſuch Iatri es inthe little actions of 
Comedy, as are requir d in Plays of a higher Nature: but in 
Plays of Humour, where there are ſo many Characters as 
there are in this, there is yet leſs Deſign to be expected: for, 
if after I had form d three or four forward prating Fopps in 
"— I had made it full 2 and Bu = <2 
ter: where the turns ought to „ and ſu ol- 
lowing one another, 12 let full the Humour, which 
I thought wou d be pleaſanter than Intrigues could have been 
without it; and it would have been eaſiet to me to have made 
a Plot than to hold up the Humour. 

Anothen:Objeftion, that has been made by ſome, is, that 
there is. the; ſame l and over: which I do not ap- 
prehend, unleſs they b the unity of the Action; yet Ho- 
rare de Arte Poetica, ſays, 


bit quod vir, ſimplex duntaxat, & unn. 


Or whether it be r on of the Humours to the laſt, 
which, the ſame Author rect me to da. 


Si quid i nexpertum Sceng' committic, & audes 
Ferſoram formere nouam, N Try mt: 
Alu ab incepto proceſſcrit, & ſibi canſtet. 


I I have.endeavour'd to repreſent n Humours (moſt | 


of the perſons of the Play diſfering. in thei ers from 
one another) whighwas the Nackten o Few Johnſon, whom: I 
think: all; Dramatick Poets e; though none are 
like to come neay 5; i 


dee the only par 


. 


lower Comedies content themſelves | 
at moſt, andithaſe net acar {© perfect. Charaltersas the admi- - 
rahle qi always made, whe ugycs mrote:Comedy. with. - 
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The PREFACE. 
out ſeven or eight excellent Humours, I never ſaw one, 
except that of Te, that Was in my Judgment comparable 
to any of Johnſax's conſiderable Himiouts > You will pardon 
this digreffion whenTtell you he is the man, of all the World, 
: moſt paſſionately admire for his Excellenoy in Dramatick 
octry. ; $24: BY. IS 
Thiagh I have known ſome of late ſo Inſolent to ſay, that 
zen Johnſon wrote his beſt Plays without Wit; - imagining, 
that all the Wit in Plays confiſted in bringing two perſons 
upon the Stage to break Jeſts, and tv bob one another, which 
they call Repartie, not conljdering that there is more Wit 
and Invention requir'd in the finding out good Humour, and 
Matter proper for it, than in all their ſmart Reparties. For, 
in the Writing of a Humour, a Man is codfin'd not to werve 
from the Character, and oblig d to ſay nothing but what is 
proper to it: but in the Plays which have been wrote of 
late, there is no ſuch thing as perfect Character, but the two 
chief perſons are moſt commonly a Swearing, Drinking, Who- 
ring Ruffi an for a Lover, and an impudent ill-bred Juurig 
for a Miſtreſs, and theſe are the ſine people of the Play; 
and there is that Latitude in this, that almoſt any thing is 
proper for them to ſay; but their chief Subject is bawdy, 
and profaneneſs, which they call brick, writine, when the moſt 
diſſolute of Men, that relliſh thoſe things well enough in pri- 
vate, are ſbok d at em in publick : and, methinks, if there 
were nothing but the ill Manners of it, it ſnould make Po- 
ets avoid that Indecent way of Writing. 255 
But, perhaps you may think me * as any one I 
repreſent; that, having ſo many faults of my own; ſhou d take 
the liberty to judge of others, to impeach my fellow Crimi- 
nals: I muſt confeſs it ts very ungenerous to accuſe thoſe that 
modeſtly confeſs their own Etrours; but poſitive men, that ju- 
ſtiſie all their faults are Common Enemies, that no man ought 
to fpare; prejudicial to all So cieties they live-in, deſtructive 
to all Communication, always endeavouring Magiſterially to 
impoſe upon our Underſtandings, againſt the Freedom of 
Mankind: Theſe bught no more to be ſuffer d amongſt 9 
* than 


tar, and 
But I 
am to ask your pardon for it, 


The PREFACE. 


11d beaſts: | Ladle laid upon 
10 vn. ms jo emp an rin owe refiive 
Fool that Solowes ſpokes when be GI.” ir.oy blew ins Afor- 


gt he will retein his 15 
ave troubled you too ong with this Diſcourſe, and 
and the many faults you will 


find in the Play; and beg you will believe, that whatever I 

have ſaid of it, was intended not in Juſtification, but Excuſe 

of it: Look upon it, as it — was, wrote in haſte, by a 
* 


Voung Writer, and you will 


pardon it; eſpecially when 


you know that the beſt of our Dramatick Writers have wrote 
very ill Plays at firſt, nay ſome of em have wrote ſeveral be- 
fore they could get one to be Acted; and their beſt Plays 
were made with great expence of labour and time. Nor can 


ou 


expect a very Correct Play, under a Years pains at the 
eaſt, from the Wittieſt Man of A Nation; It is e 


difficult a 


thing to write well in this kind. Men of Quality, that write 
for their pleaſure, will not trouble themſelves with exactneſi 
in their Plays; and thoſe, that write for profit, would find too 
little encouragement for ſo much pains as a Correct Play would 
require. 


Vale. 


„ 9 9 
* b * Pro 
: A 0427-90] 10 7 u Tex. 


* 


log ue 


a 175 wv 12 


on Joe ane Pacts am 


8 e Aan ut their bh | EG 
Than, pang, 4 4 : red Gentle SWINE 70 | 
By alf & wir N r Carty, IH 11-26 


The raiſe their. rae, „Bar iv 
02, Ds begs Part, a eee, * Ht: . 
For /o he 64 obſery d you altrays ate, Nn 
And again al tf that pri de ma u An Irn 7. 
What ſhall be give 
Jas, be 2 7 not 
He has no cautionary 
Thr av 11 1 75 


Next en 
ig eb an — «yp 

ola» . 
Aud till r e uu 74 BE 
Such as your Ears 275 Lowe, and Aan fe aft, 
And jliy et Crambo for three hours at leaſt : 
That Fight, and Wooe in . in the ſame breath, 
And make Similitudes, and Love in Death : 


ni you love a Fool, he bid me ſay, 
He has great choice to ſhew you in his Plays ; 


(To wo you fervice ) I um une vf. — — 


Well Gallants, tis his firſt, Faith, let it go, 
Jof as old Gameſters by young Bubbles do: 
firſt and ſmaller $take let bim but win, 
And for a greater Sum you'l draw him in. 
r uſe aur Poet, as you would g Hare, 
hich when ſhe's bunted down, for Sport you ſpare. 
At length take up, and damn no more for ſhame, 
For if you only at the Quarrey aime, 
This Critick poaching will defiroy your Came. 


ry hy » ” 
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DRAMATIS” PERSON. 


1 Ag 2700 bod Ii 25. 7 pn e ITY, 

>1"Morofe Me Man, totmented 
beyond Meaſure with the Impertinence 
J yeople, and reſolved to leave the World 
to be quit of th ent. Com 


(Ane young Gemleman, friend to gtan- 
rd one that is pleaſed with, and laughs at 


e Impextinents, aud chat which is o- 


thers torment, is his recreation. 
| 3 ad gag 11 29287 fl 9700 ? 


Coight, that etends to under- 
' Lendevery 


| IId, andwill ſuffer 
Sir Poſtive At-all, no man to under an 


ing in his Com- 
pany; fo fooliſhly Poſitive, that he will 


never becua ind of d ne 
ver { 0 groſs. 


Sf anford, — 


Lo. — 


# A conceited Poet, — 8 ys troubling men 

with impesfigent ico lf ootry, and 

W the repetition of-his g — his 
Jo — En he uſes ſuch affected Words, 


that tis as bad as the Canting of a GA 


the. 
Samens. Fabien em- 

* men? ſo uſed to his 
Woodcock . Fmilſar earimg ons, that he can- 
OR uche mn 


braces and kifles all 
ot fo e midſt of his An- 
Ser. 


pe An impudlnt Edwardly Hector that tor- 
Huffe, ——— ments $ en to borrow Mo- 
Smen en aten 


Roger,. — Stanford Man. 
B 2 Father, 


Father, ——— To Emiliaand Caroline. 


_— * „511 % 


Country Gent ; A Grave e tbet neyer 


er. 5 Two Juſtices Clerks. 


Emilie, Of the fame H umour with Stanford. 


of the famgHumour Ar Lovel. 
F A Whore, that takes upon her the name 


Carolina, 


; a Lady, very talkative and impertinentl 
Tun las. fo ber Language, always pretend- 
ing to Virtue and Honour, 
Lace. — — — 5 Maid. 
Bridget. —Lady — Maid. N 


Serjeant, with a File of Auſpuetier- 
Waiters, F yore, &c. : 


The place of the SCENE, 
LONDON, 


The Time, 
In the Month of March, 1667. 


Sullen Lovers:, 


on, HE 


DMPERTIVENTS. 


Enter Stanford ant! Roger bis Man. 


Stanf, N what Unlucky Minute was I born, 
To be . hap wap Igo? 
What an le we iv fo, 
When all the Worl de n 
„ . — 
*. 
wich none but Bears and Wolves for his 
And never ſecs the folly of Mankind 
Rog. Good Sir be patient, lex it not difturb you. 
Stanford. Patient 
Thou may it as well teach patience to a man 
That has « fit oth Collick or the Stone. 
Lov, What, in a fit agen Stanford ? 2 (Euter Lovel. 
Thou as moody as a Poet after wan damn d. 
= . anf. 


APES . N oa he 0 


2¹ The Sullen Lovers; Or, 
Stanf. Oh Level | 


I am tormchtedio ve 
I am reſolv'c ne © 


Lov, W I . — 
Prethee ſenc 4-1 | 


Try what that will 7 forthou Ir a 
Ripe for Bedlam elſe as a Fanati k 
Stenf. What would you have me do ? 5 
Where ere | turn mgl am baited ti 7 
A 


By ſome i = 
Then Boy Z 

This my life ſo redious and unp t, 
That᷑ Mcher then endure 4 50 Tle find out 


* — *% 3 4 


Some place in the eſt· /ndiegg ce ar? 7 O 
Ser a Man — oftener then a Rlalihg: Star 
Lev. Why 6 > be bon 
Thank Heav'nt nefing 5 . 
My life, thod art 3 nota 
This Age fo ? ab it's as pretty an Honeſt 
Drinking-Whoring Age 8-2-a6-wou'dÞwilh io — — — 


Live in. 

Stanf. Sure, Lovel, thou wer'dbork withdac a Gall, 
Or best B ch anger like auſcleſ thing 
Thit can d endure to live among ſuch F ole 


Ay we areevery DabEenEI Pe. | Fro tor? wits 


— — u.,ͤ —L—“P]F ͥ —.— 


Lov. What was — 

Stanf. In the morni 
Coming abroad to find zu but, ue del Friend 9 
With whom I can enjoy my ſelf) comes in a 4; e 
Gay Coxcomb of the Town Tod See) RE OIIN 
] 8 glad I've taken you within, I c on 55 me 

you du news, d'yg bear it ? Th i | 

Reaſonably expect to hear of oe grext 
Other; Ac the leaſt that the Kings OF: F _ — ain 


Lou. Where's 
Stanf. Sure thou art 1 Ohs NN "| not ask me : 
lam more reſtleſs then the 4 
A Raging Fever on him ai medi lat on ; 
| change my place, cake if, bir Ok" | gd 47 þ 
That which (6d Neffe | a 2 
Lev, As hoh Sir T e ee 4 * 21 ugT | | 
Stanf. Could any man rt 


. ” 
FY 
3 
a * 


Were 


The Impertinents.. - | 
e ewod on 1:1 


Wil ©) enge 


— — 200 
Half an = 0 tell 


Han Non, how 


Lov. i you are we 
You try another? 12 40 on 


"ih 40 Jun 
* Dad on gigt 160 7 
Mi 30820) l 


As your Young Gallants do 134 un 0 
mae ; 85 8 29 19 
tanf, Where e're I gol Mee eig, isse 
Into the City, there I find lo ot Fellow _— „ ow C0 45117 
ling of ther b Terra bill | hive dem 505 
| ern! ' n TT 4 | 
Lovel. Youare too S ies eln 10 "19 
477 Beſides I find th very bog alte - ? a 
End of the Town, c 20 „ noqu fu) A Yet, 
Up Money at Ten in d 9 — + 4 nian 04 


Intereſt and Brokage, as they 6: 0 
Up Commodities — Tic 10 
Value ſor ready Mone 


reh very midſt of all a | = -Z ; airs 1 2 
Me, and I am more ba an wm unftn. 


New Poet by a Knot of = „ 11 2 369 © 
Lov. So Sir! e ee * . 
a eee d. 


1 nt, ai te: 


- 


Stanf, The ot 
lmpertinence of 
For Variety, l —_ + ths into a Co 


08 Lc . 
Riphe of Empires; the 
And the great Intrigues 
8 ee .eamn tc = 33 4.472 nme 

oor rawers t TNF- Nor OSA " 4 y 10077 1 rail 

22 Borwhy dent W W ehe ki, 1 
Pleaſant to your felf, and Haug iD = 

Stanf. ? . 

Lov. Vet met ever tl . | 2 an 


Uneaſic to my ſell. Ah 
Stenf. Sure, Lol dd bertel ener Seb bade AS 
>Chantry WEAR 


x 


damn'd Impertinence mak 
TIL 


Thy Impettinents. 


Wat 


T 
N 8. Sure you railly with me all. 


Be fo ſtupid to think I have not while) zun canno | 
Opinion; but nothi 3 

Has equall d the perſecut rn 
Hearte Parte CONCErnS——7xx7 4 102 12 

| 'th „ 0s a un 98 ff 110) 1 in „4 
Monkeys 1 The Variety of aber; ally always 1d Law 400 
Affords new matter. 

Stanf. That it does, t enen jul a I was 
coming to look for . Le rn ra that Fool, that will let no 
— re 3 his Imperti- 

+ he wh » WM ps a Jam the Man of 
the d 15 betwixt you and 1 have a 


Ele e. — the Scornful 

Lady 2 8 any | 45 Ui. therc's Wit 

enough, in thole, to the management 

dm for you muſt maſt know, chis ba bat S Lhayo thought, agen and confi 
1 This is the bahnt thing T ever Hae, or abt 
Stanf. May you T 


great . «have fun ee 


But this was not all, earned. ad 
Granted his, Opinion, 11 K 3 *. 
Hour co 2 


But no ſooner, re 14 
G e le 
That familiar Ami 


e r 
e Ti * | a wy 


rouſly, I was 


- This 3 — OK my FOO ih 


dende. 
Stenf, I muſt be ſt N ane 
E . ick Fee e oe 


two, whom ſhou'd I ſee as along, wy 4 
eee Fs Ou whe wht ir 9 


19 0 Oration', 


S The 8 ps 


Orations, wan 4 
I have a greater Wind: u 


head full of vera wg «nd 
out got l; and for fear of met, ume bc wr 
og. by N ger. 
Roger. 0 Sr there oe Ni . A 
Stauf. I ha: but nam d the Deen, — en A e 
mY Mr. Love/ Your Bags 0 
Lou. Sweet Mr. g rm aui d 
Ninn. But dear an ford, Td troubi da 
That that unmannerly Ra ical feos men For "= 
Us juſt now: but you know, Sir, 


Impertinence of ee ——— i nary 0 1 11 
Stanf, No, no 
How the Del could be he be 


Raſcal ha'sas pod aN 1 


ESE 


fender 


2 — 
— 


1 
5 (tf; 
n uhiſper. : 


Ge bam oaws is none of the { 
Stanf. , Now do you judge E AM 
Sliſe, dnocher Tea ee moge . 
Word. Dear Ninny, Ah dear Lot: 
The happieſt Man in inchy Frietidfhip of mij 
Earth, Dear Jack, hw ra OE 
$ me agen dear Heart. 
Stenf. Now Level, Have I te 
Lov, That ou ha g 


worſe then t ** 


Word, Hay, 0 td 8 World too 
Dear Heart 75 K 8 that came to 
Yclterday that ir vf dend: fhe'teld ir | 


$0; ws: * 


e 


V » 


The hupertinens.. 
nod, She fays ſhe's fo troubled: with People, Which, be- 
tween 11 Ta. are 2 io this Forwn, chat & Mun cannot 
live in quiet for e m, qhat! ſhe's reſoly'd to leave the World e bequir of 

em. Yor; 2171 15501] oh 14 * 
Ninn, Yes, Faithhe told n rowing . 

A Scene of my Play to he. 10 as 
Stanf, No doubt ſhe had reaſon. iy 
Wood, Tis your Acquaintance Ned Lovel, Carolina's Se, Tail. 
Lov. Now Stanford Fla ablige you; and — | 
how uainted with this Lady ; Carveinly her Teas 

Will pleaſe you. 22148 
Su. My Friend torment me too! Hare noe h 

Acquaintance already; but you AIG Pane" 

To trouble me with more? 
od. Well! thavs an Excellent Copy oi 

Verſes of thine , Dear Nimm Game Fork, 

Viera, Hell and reer he 
Stan. He 1. wi; ( 1% ge ou. 
Nau. Hold, hold; Tou ſhall hear. | a 

Your ſad indiffcrence——( Look you Sir, cis A 

Lady chat is indifferent in her to rd me 

Your — * (lam le this 

= eaſe you, here are many t wes happy in, 

And the Choice of words not ich you 

Know is the greateſt matter of all Your ſad indifference 

So wounds —( Look you, you ſhall figd as much 

Soul and, Force, and Spirit, and Flame in this, a8 ever you. 

Saw in your 7 
Wood. Come Jack, hear't, it h moſt adenicable piece. [. 

tanf. Now, Lovel, What think you? | ( Love! Lowghs, 

Gentlemen, I have Extraotdinary buſmeſ#, 

I muſt leave you. you. 

Wood. No, no, hold! Faith tho ſhals Gay and hear 
8 they are as gaod as ever were read; 


"Sr, Sb What have ide dhe 
1 2 
Your of indiffcrence ſo wounds my fate, 


7 


J 


— Ar nee 1 bope, and do at once deſpair, 
How do you like that, ha? 
You do at once both hate and kindneſs ſhow; 
And are at once both kind and crnel too. 
Wod, O! Very fine ! Is't not Ned? © 
Lov, O! Extroam fine, 
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Si. Whigche Devil mabel r e 
err nme Words 


Nuss. Hold 1 bold ! hold, e 5 MY 

Reads At once nouriſh and deftroy, We 4 os 

agen, J My onely grief, and yet wy onely Joy: YL. 
Mark that. n 


Sten. ODewul! ! 
Nin. Virtue and Vice ut per in you do ſhine, X 
reads, Your Inclinstidfis are; and are not mine. 
Mood. O Admirable! Didſt eye ber any ting fo 
Fine in t eurt 1 
Stan. — bake 1 4 
Ninny reads } At once a ſtorm and calm I do efpy, 
agen, I And do at ont&'#(aiileund frown . 
At once y aut my 
I cold. as Ice, as hot m Charcoal am. 
Merk that 9 Stanford, 1 was very happy: in char 


Thought, as I hope to breathe. 
hoes wy ack, char's a grear#ght of his. 


Mood. Upon my Word, 
Rog. Sir, methinks * 1 4118 in t, n Man Kul- ſer in 4 


Summers Day. 


Stan. What am bicondrdnr'd to 
Lov. Why do you eerie your elf, chun: niechinls nothing tan be 


leaſanter. a 
f Stan. Gentlemen, detain me not, Vie tay no longer. 
Ninn. Dear Mr. 7 1 be. Guſt done, if you hive any reſpedt in 
the World ſor me, ſt hear the end onꝰt. | 
ood, Nay, Faith 7ackabou flaaloftay; '* . = * 
Stani 'What's this [ endure? © 7! e 
Ninny My Fate at once is gentlo and — | 
reads, { ; mn 2 * Hate, nor Love declare: 


Tanke nl” 3 


„ 


Ml yh hy 


There's Pody and Soul, in rom wes 

Lov. Hey, riddle TIN the 
Faſhionable way of writing. 

Ninn. What ſay rü Are they Are 1 
rr Jodge at ul, let mi 

tan, Pray me go, amno atall, et e 0, 

1 will not ſlay, . P pere 6 
Sir Poſitive here! [hadrathter N (Ener Si. Poſuive. 
Go apainſt an Inſurrectionpf 'Prentices, than 
Encounter him. 


Sit Peß:. 


e 
: * * WA 


L, Ja, Ja 
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Sir peßr. Ah Dear Jack! Have I found thee # T would nor bie have hen 
you for twenty : 1 havemade this morning e f Cotrant, an 
immortal Corrant, 2 MR wich a Soul in't; Fle deſie all Ewrope to make 
ſuch another: You may talk of Jbur Hr, your 1 your ——— 
let me ſec em mend this: Why hery's at leaſt 25 Not e Cormpaſs, Fa la, 
la, Nc. You ſhall bear. v2 

Wood, Come, Sir Poſitive, let's hear't. 

Sir Pofit. Wich all my heart: Fa, la, la. 

Stam. Oh Heaven! Sir Poſitive, gg | love Make, | 
Yer at preſent I mut tell yoo, | | * 

1 am out of Tune. | 

Ninn, Out of Tune, Ha, ha, ha, Now have you ſaid he 
Beſt thing in the World, and do not know it, 

Stan. Sir Pofirave, 1 mult take my leave of you, Imuſt not wie my Buſi- 
neſs for a little Muſick. 

Sir Pofit, Hold, no you talk of Muſick 

Stamf. *$life, Sir; 1 talk of my Buſineſs, 

die ß. But for Muſick, if any Man in England gives you a better c- 
count of that then I do, will give all Mankind leave to (pic upon me: Yout 
muſt know it's a thing | have thought upon and confider*d, and made it 
my buſineſs from my Cradle; befides, Iam ſo naturally a "Muſiei ician; that 
Gim, A re, Bemi, wete the oh words F could learn to ſpeak i Do your 
like Boptiſt's way of Cornpoſivg? 

Lov, No doubt, Str, he's a great Maſter.” 

' Weed. As ever was born, take that ſrom ne. 
Sir Paßt. Upoh my word, Stanford, L will wake al ny Tac like his. 
You ſhall hear his Vein in this Corrant now. 
Stan. One troub l: upon the neck - mY er 
When ſhall Ibe'deliver'd from theſe Fos? ; 
Sir Peſit. Do but ask Nimny there. 4 
Nims, Yes doubtleſs, Sir Poſitive his x gre Soul of Muſick in Him; he 


Has great power in Corridtos and" Jiggy;" ard | 1 compoſes all the Muſick to 


my Plays; he has great power. 
Wood, As any man that cer was born, Dea Heart, 
Sir Fou. Come, you ſhall heat 
Stan, Sir, beg your pardon; Vlz h:ar it ſom? other tim: 
Sir Poſit. pich, pith, U on iy Honcurtholl (halt ſtay, 
And hear it now. 
L. Come, Dear Sir Poſitive, Make us happ 
Sir Poſit, Ogſtrveſ hete's Flame iifthis eta, la, M. 
There's a delicte Note n B Fa Bemi in Alt. 
And qhſerve now how ir falle down to C. Sol. Fa. Uh, * 
Thert's Maſtery for you. 
Frank Tf donot le that pet of you Cortafiti-/ 


| 
S Poſit. 
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Str Poſt. Iris a prodigious thing, thou ſhow'dft ever be in my Company, 
and underſtand hauck no better thou haſk ſound fault with ith the belt 1 
of the Corrant, atk Warderrk A 

Fond. Ry the Lord Hang, bereits great deat of | 
Glec n tha part of che Format. 

r Peſit. Obſerve here bow cunningly ir falls out of the Ken F a; la, &. 

A now at laſt it ends quite out of the Key. 

Stanf. Well, well! it's an Excellent Corrant; What the Devil 
Will you have morg.? Fare you wel). 

Sir Poſit. No, oy Stay but nad — and you ſhall bear! it. 
All together. Ninny, Do you beat T 


Wood. Wellehoughton, do, it — 
To't, Dear Hearts. 

Seqnf, Now, Lovel, what think you? this Torturc's worſe than the 
Datch invented at Amboyna, ; Sir Poſiti ve fing 


Sir Peſit. Here's a Corrant for you, ha! Stanford, 
What think'ſt of this? 

Weed. Think quoth a}, I think I danc'd it as well 
As any Man in Englang, Bul 

Lev. Certainly, Sir Poſitive, he dances verydnely. 

Sir Paſit. As any man that ever was born upon two Legs: 

| defic any Man in the World that out-does him; 

For betwixt you and I, I taught him every Gep he has. 

Rog. Upon my word, Woodcock, you have as much power 
In Dancing, as any Man in Ex gland. 

Wood. Dear Heart let me BG thee ; Gad thou art a great 
Judge Here, drink my Health. 

Rog. Ah! Dear F How convenient a {in art au? Caſide. 

Ninn, Come, Mr. Woodeock,, gov hall ge ſhall go to the reading of my Play. 

Word. Ay! Come on, Bully. (Exeunt Nin, and Wood. 

Lov, Come, Ie take pity on you, Stanford, and go be ore, and prepare 
ſome place or other, where we may enjoy our ſolves, and yay ; be free. Ile 
take your Man along wich me, and ſend him back agen in haſte for you; by 
that mcans you may get looſe. 

Stanf, For Heavens 2. make haſte, you'l oblige me for ever. 

(Exennt Lovel and Roger. 
Sir Pofitive 4 I am ſorry | muſt "i younow; 
I muſt go ſpeak with a Geneleman that came 
From Flanders laſt night. 

Sir Pofir, Flanders ! If any Man gives you that account of Flanders that 
do, Vie ſuffer death; You muſt know I have thought of their Affairs, I 
have conſider d the thing throughly, never (p eak on'c more, name it no 
more, let it not enter into your Thoughts 'tĩs a loſt Nation, abſolutely 
bur loſt for ever, take that from me; and yet were I with Caſtel Ro- 

drigo 


.Ninny beats falſe 
time, «nd Wood. 
cock dances tet. 
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drigo but one quarter of an hour, Ide put him in a way to ſave all yet. 

Stanf. This is beyond all ſofſrance. Sit Poitive, I am 
So much in ball, that none but your ſelf Thou'd 
Have ſtaiĩd me of all Mankind, 

Sir Peſit, Mankind 1 Doſt thou know what thou Tay'ſt now? Doſt thou 
talk of Mankind? I am confident thou never ſo much as thought'ſt of Man- 
kind in thy life ; Ile tell hee, I will give Dogs: leave to pi me, if 
any man underſtands Mankind better than my (@lf, now. you k of that. 
I have conſider'd all Mankind, I have apo nothing el but Man- 
kind this month; and J find you may bea Poct, a Muſician, E Painter, a 
Divine, a Mathe matician, a State: - man; but berwixt you and I let me tell 
you, we are all Mortal. BITTY. 

Stanf, Well, they daay talk of the Pox, want of Money, and a Scolding 
Wide, but they are Heaven to my affliftions, - 


Ter Bridget: 


Bridg. Sir Pofirive, my Lady Van deſires you wou'd come and look 
upon her Picture that's come this morning from Maſter Lil)'s, | 

Sir Pofit. Why there tis now Stanford, that people ſhouꝰ have no more 
judgment, ſhe had as good have thrown her money into the dirt; is true, 
1 cowd have made him have made a good picture ot, if I had — the 
Lines for him, but | was not thought z and now you talk of Paint- 
ing, clcker am the greateſt Fop — — * not . 
chat, 1 nothing in t orld: will paint wich Bil, 
and draw 8 little with Cooper for $000 n | iy * a F 

Stanf, O intolerable Impertinence l I am afraid he will not go now hlt 
Miftreſs ſends for him. 10 

Sir Peſit. Dear Stanford ! I mult beg thy Excuſe. 

Stanf. & Curſe on him, that's cafily granted. 1 D de. 

Sir Poſ. Come Miſtreſs Bridget, Ie go with you Drat Stanford 
take it not unkindly, for I wou'd aot leave thee but upon this occafion. 

Stanf. A thouſand thanks to the occafion.” ' | N 

Sir Poſ. But you know a man muſt not difoblige his Miſtreſs, Jack 

Stauf. Oh no, by no means. | 

Sir Peſ. Adieu. [Ex. Sir Fe. and Bridget, 

S1anf, So! this Trouble is over. : | 

O Fate] how little care you took of me, 
By theſe Mixfortunes I coo plainly-ſec, - (Ex, 
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Eu 12 Lovel. 
, they will, be well Match: but 
we FS pap | for ſhe ha's been ſo reaz'd this morning, 

bl wee Nea h me, when I named 

Lov. Stanford to fallout with me, nam 
1 6 Mm, and will not be perſwaded there 

is ſuch a Creature as a Woman 
That is not im 

Car, Emilia is as Courloue hehe can be, and 0 ready to {wound 
at the fight of a new face, for ſhe will not believe but all mankind are 
Coxcombs : for heav'ns ſake Level: les furprizz them into one anothers 
Company, we ſhall have admirablc ſporr. 

EL. Wee dot; but Madam, why fhoau'd we mind their bus'neſs that 
have enough of our own? what if yo and Iſnoud play the foals once in 
vir Lives and enter into the bonds of Wedlock together? 

Cur. Fy, fy, *tisfuch's Conſtant condition of life, that a Woman had as 
good be — aNunnery,for ſhe can no ſooner get out of one thent other 


Car, 


SH Mada this is ſome what the ealanter 
. of « the ww 4) 72 pl 
Cor, That's accot 4 ofe both Conditions; but pray Maſter 
Love/ bring not this vil Matrimody 
- Into diſpute any more, may Ave deſre 


it: I have known ſome by maincaining a 
Heręſie in jeſt become of-that opinion in good Earneſt. - 
- But do yal know that my Lady V was here this Morning f. 
Lor. No Madam der ebe ef I 
Car. She told me chat of eee Ears dinge 0/7 3k 38; 
Lov, Of me, Madam! ast? * 250 Ri 
Car. She ſays you are the moſt inconſtant 1 the eee $ 
bra « that e te had breath, and bid me fly you as I wou'd in ura 


Low, What the Devil did ſhe mean — that ? 
| Car, Come let me know what's berwixe you, or He 
Rack you but Ple know ce. 


Lou. This Jealouſie maltes me believe you Jore me, 


That ſhe ſhould be prating her ſelf: - (Ape. 


How many Women would be — honeſt, if 
They could hold their own 2 
- Car, I am like to have a fine ſervant of you: but a Lady wou'd have a 


* time on't that were to marry you, to flake all che erealures . — 
out 


el 
® 
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Youth and Virginity, which have been preſerv'd with fo much Care, and 
Heav'n knows ſome trouble too, againſt nothing. 

. Lov, Faith, Madam, I have een as much as I had before, but if you'l 
be 1 ble take that Care off your hands, and ſoon rid you of that 
ill. 

Car. No, no, go to my Lady FVuine, give her your Heart, poor Lady ſhe 
wants it too; but for me, I can keep my affliction to my ſell. 

Lov. Dear Carolina | name her no more, if you do, I will get drunk 
immediately, And then | ſhall have Courage enough to fall aboard her. 

Car, Lord! what a loſs ſhall | have? Heav n ſend me patience,or I ſhall 
ne*re out - live it, to loſe ſo proper a Gentleman; but why ſhould | think 
to rob her of her due? no, no, now I think on't, to her again, go, go. 

Lov. For Heav ns ſake Carolina do not Tyrannize thus, why I had rather 
be kept waking at an ill Play then endure her Company. 

Car, Thus are we poor Women deſpis d when we give away our Hearts 
to ungrateful men, but heav n will puniſh you, 

Lov, Dear Carolina, let's leave fooling, and be in down. right Earneſt. 

Car. I hope, Sir, your Intentions arc honourable, 

Lov, Madam, why ſhould you once doubt it? 

My Love to you is as pure as the flame that burns upon an Altar: 
You are too unjuſt if you ſuſpect my honour. 

. Car, Now will you leave tqoling ; on my Conſcience 
He is in Earneſt. ml IR 

Lov. As much as the ſevereſt Anchorite can be at his Devotions. 

Car. Ol are you ſo? it's a hard Caſe, but pray you, Sir, leave off, I 
had rather hear a ſilenc d Parſon preach ſedition = you talk ſeriouſly of 
Love, wou'd you. c ſce how it becomes you; why look more 
82 then an old faſhion'd fellow finging of Robin Hood or Chery 

e, F 
My Love to you's as pure as the flame that burm upon an Altar; 
How ſcurvily it ſounds ! | 


Lov. You are the Cruelleſt Tyrant alive; Let us be ſcrious a little , 


have rallied my felf into a will ruine me elſe. 
Car. Come, in what poſture muſt I ſtand to hear you talk formally ? 
Lov. On my Conſcience tis eaſier to fix alalver than your humour, 
Madam, but if you wowd enter into W Lean affure you that will 
bring you to gravity. ) | 
Car, Let me but once more hear you name Marriage, and I proteſt Ile 
ſend for my Lady Vaine to you. I tell you again, I will not marry. I love 
your Converſation, and your humour of all things in the World. 
But for Marriage 'cis good for but to make Friends fall out. 
R Nay, faith if _ — = — —— the ſame Civility vithous 
| 'Cer cmony,, 7 you ay u a ki 40 thing. 
Car. No l. hall take — by my Lady Vine, 


bs 


Peos 


— 


—_— 
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Poor Lady, ſhe little thought to be unkindly us d, I warrant you. 

Lov, Again that name 

Car. Befides,if we were Marry'd you fy a 'fay ; faith Carolina is a pret- 
ty Woman, and has humour good enough, but a pox on't ſhe's my wife ; no, 
. Vic bo none of that, 

ou fil! diſtruſt my Honour > tis unkindly done, but 

= Hol hold, her door opens, ſtep you in there, and you may hear 

how ſhe entertains the motion. 


Enter Emilia with 4 Book in ber band. 


Em, The Wiſdom of this Charles the fifth was 
Wonderful; 
Who "midſt of all his Triumphs and his Greatnef, 
. he had done what glory had oblig*d him to, 
ing the Vanity of Mankind, did quit 
7. that attend a M te; 
Nor more, that moſt bewiching Self power, 
And left the World, tolive ati bn life, 
Free from the an of Fools: was t not 
Wiſely done, Sifter? 
Car, Yes, no doubt 6rft, as wifely done to go to a Monaſtery to ſhin 
fools, as to keep Company wh Ulurers and Brokers th avoid Knaves. 
Emil. Thou art a F ler tormented 
Wich the! of bad 8 Sexes fo, 
Lam teſol wd hie not ſtay one — a 
Car. O' my Conſelerice thou art ſtark {our of thy Wis with reading of 
Burton's Melancholy to to avoid Impertinence l where canſt 
thou think to meet with more then there > 
Emil. Now you are too | 
Car, You ſhou'd like me the better. 


But muſt you needs find reliefthere?. do y 

Think an = irmth 

Of B mo 8 b 
=, 


Emil. # Yau wich Fo ther 
I ſhould be ir 77 0 Ob 1 
Shall I do to eaſe my 


Endure the perſecution of thdſe 825 that haunt 
Us here, I-will go where neſther Man » Women n 
Ever came. i neee 
Lov, O Rare! Starford, here's juſt thy Comterpare”, 
To a hair. 
Car. Since thou art reſdk · ta ſequeſier th thy ſelf from 
thee a Cage and hang thee ap by the Parrot over the'way?'thok 
verſe with none but him: 1 hape he's not Impertinent too 


Vie 
1 


Emil; 
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Emil. Muſt you torment me too? fy Siſter, 
What would you have me do? my Patience 
Is not great h to endure longer, to ſee 
The folly of this age; Do you judge, after I had been 
Sufficiently worry d by the Lady Vein this Morning, 
Whom l was fore d get rid of, A her, her 
Lover my Couſin Poſitive was at ng, which 
You know is as far as the PA mall. 

Car. That Virtwoſs, as the calls her ſelf, is the pleaſanteſt Creature 1 
ever ſaw : but prethee Siſter, let me hear none of your fantaſtick Stonies, 
methinks you are as impertinent as any body, 4 | 

Emil, It diſtrafts me to ſee this folly in things that are intended for 
reaſonable Creatures, ' 

Lor. O Stanford! if this Lady does not match thee,the Devil's in t. 1 

| | (within, 

Car. Theſe Fools you talk of , afford meſo much recreation, that I do 
not know how I ſhould laugh without e m. 

Emil, Thou haſt no ſence, they make me weary ofthe World! Heav'n ! 
what ſhall Ido? 

Car. I tell you: Stanford hearing of your humour, and admiring it, 
ha's a great deſire to ſec you; before you reſalye to leave the world, try how 
he will pleaſe you. 


Emil, What a ridiculous oath 2 to wiſh me to new Acquain- 


tance, when I am leaving the ure he's impertinent, for all man- 
kind I — : 

Car, Hiſt Lovel ! 

Lov. Your humble Servant, Ladyg ——— (Comes out. 


Emil, Is this he ? then farewel, 
Lov. Madam ! pray ſtay, and give me the honour of one word with 


ou. 
F Emil, I knew what he was: my Lady Vaine here ? 
Enter Lady Vaine an Bridget: 


Ls, Vaine. Maſter Lovell your moſt humble ſervant. 


oo) — ir] humble ſervant: how Thate the fight of her in pre- 


ts 4 for ſhame be ci il to your Miftreſs : let's hear you make 


L. Vaine. Madam, r there was no fuch thing; Sir Po- 
Ftive was never there, Gre ome lc low or other brought a falſe Meſ- 


nn de ne 
: were 1 ir . has put me in 
put me out of Bre fans „(EAA 


D 2 Lov, 
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Lov, Lord! how ſoon (he's put in and put out! 

La. Vain. But, Madam, affoon as ever I found he was not there, I made 
all poſſible haſt to wait upon ycu again, for fear your Ladiſhip ſhou'd reſent 
my too abrupt departure. 2 a 

Emil. O Heavens! take pky of my afflictione, Madam 

La. Vain, But the truth on t is, I defign'd to ſpend this day with you, 
fince I can be no where ſo well fatisfi'd as with your Ladiſhips Converſe, a 
perſon whois Miſtreſs of ſu much vertue and honour, which are Treaſures] 
valve above.the World. 

Emil. Why Madam 

La. Vain. For the truth js,ſo few Ladict have either, that they are things 
to be valud for their rarity. 

Emil. Oh Impertinepce ! whither will this Eternal Tongue of hers 
earry her? - 2 

Lov, This is very pleaſant, for her to name Virtue and Honour in my 
Company. | (Afide, 

Emil. Madam! for Heav'ns ſake 

La. Vain, For the truth on't is, Madam, a Lady without Virtue and 
Honour js altogether as deteſtable as a Gentleman without Wit or 
Courage. | | 

Emil. Madam ! Tam ſorry I cannot wait on you longer, Tam ingag d to 
dine abroad. | | 

L. Vain. Where is: Madam? for I amreſolv'd to go along with you. 

Emil. Why Madam, you do not know the perſons. 

Ls: Vain. That's all one for that, let me alone to make my Apology, 

Emil, This is beyond all ſuff®*rance. 

Car, I hope ſhe will not leave her off ſo. 

Lov, No: if ſhe does, I am miſtaken. 

La: Vain. Come Madam; Let's ga. 
Emil. But Madam, I muſt call at the Fxchange firft, 
To buy ſome trifles chene. | 
La. Vain, O Madam! Flle bring you to my Milliner, that - 
Cal's himſclf the Italian Milliner, or the Lietle | 
Exchange; he's better provided then any one #, 
In the Exchange. ; : 
Emil. Lam on the ſudden taken ill, and muſt retire, * 
La. Vain. Madam, d' ye think, I that am a Virtucſa underſtatd no bet- | 
ter, then to leave you now you are not well? what's your: diftemper ? no 
Woman in England was more ſerviceable among her Neighbours then Twith. 
my Flos Ungnentorum, Parucelſian and Green fave. 
Lov, A Album Grecum I warrant you. 
La. Vain, That Album Grecum was a Salve of my invention: 
But a propos, perhaps it may be a. fit of the Mother; | 
If it be, we mult burn ſome Blew-Inchie, and Partridgee .. 


Feathers 
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Feathers under your Noſe ; or ſhe muſt ſmell to Aſa fatidy, 
And have fome Cold Water with a little Floure to drink: 
Ay, ay, twill be ſo; pray Mr. Lovel come and help to hold her, 
Emilia, Nd, no; Madam; there's no ſuch thing Ie aſſure you: 
I muſt beg leave to go to my Chamber, 
La. V aine, Come, Madam, Ile conduct you, and be as careful of you 
As if you were my Siſter a thouſand times, 
Exil. Madam | with your pardon, I defire to be alone, and 
Try to reſt.” 
L. Vaine. Alone! by no means in the World, Madam, it may 
Be very dangerous; I would not for all the World, 
Madam, you ſhou'd be alone; ſuppoſe you ſhowd 
Fall into a Fit alone; I can ſpeak it by e, 
Tis dangerous for a Lady to fall into a Fit without 
An Able Body by her. Come, Madam, Fle conduct you in. 
Emilia. How ſhall I get rid of her? © (Ex. La. Vaine and Emilia. 
Lovel, Let's in and ſee when the Fury of this Dot Comon will be at an 
End. 
Carol, Come, come, we ſhall have the pleaſure of ſeeing my 
Siſter worry'd almoſt to death. ( Exeum Lovel and Carolina. 


Enter Stanford. 


Stan. I wonder my Man returns not yet. 
I thought to have found Mr. Level here, bue- 
Here's one will do my buſincks. Enter Huffe. 
Hufe. Oh Mr. Stanford! Have I found you? 
Stanf, Oh Heavens! Will my puniſhment never end ? 
Huffe. I am the moſt unfortunate Man that ever was born, 
Stanf. Why do you trouble me with this > Am the 
Cauſe on't ? | 
Huffe, No! but Vle tell you, upon my Reputation, I have been nick's * 
— 0 _ pound Juſt now at Spiering*s; and loſf ſeven to four, for my 
aft Stake, 
Stanf, What the Devil's this to me? let me go. 
Huffe, But, Sir, Vle tell you a thing that very nearly concerns you, 
* Stanf, Some other time; *Slife do not diſturb me now. 
Hyuff:, For Heaven's ſake hear me, you'l repent it elle. 
Stanf. Make haſts then, keep me in pain no longer, 
Huffe, Why; I have found out the fineſt plump freſh Girl, 
N:wly come out of the Country. 
Stanf. Hell and Damnation! Why do you trouble me with * 
Such trifles ? 2 
Haffe. Triffesy does he call em? Wen! Iſee this wont do: (de. 
But, 
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But, Sir, Ile tell you ſame what concerns you more 
Nearly; Sir, it concerns your Honour. 

Stanf. My Honour, — 422 — call it in queſtion ? 

Hufe. Not ſo, Sir z but, Do on love Generoſity and Honour? 

Stenf. Why do you ask the queſtion ? 

Heffe. Why then Ne put you in a way to do a very Generous 
And Honourable thing, 

Stanf. What do you mean by this Impertinence ? 

Huſſe. If you will relieve an Honeſt Gentleman in diſtreſs, 
Lend me «wo Pieces, you (hall. ha ve em agen within é 
Four and twenty . I periſh, 

Stanf. *Pox on you for an Owl: There, take em; I word 
cou d get rid of all my Impertincats at as cheap 
A rate. v 145 

Heffe. I give youa thouſand rhank-. 

Stanf. Sliſe l tionble me no more, be gone 

Hufe. Sir, It were « very ungratrſul thing not to 
Acknowledge the favour. 

Stanf. Away, away, and let your gratitude alone. 

Hufe. D' hear, Mx«Seanford ! upon mine Honour Tic  Huffe offers to go 


Return em to morrow night without fail. - | ont, and returns, 
Stan. Curſe on you for a Raſcal ! (Ex. Huffe, 

So, here's one trouble over 

Well, whar's the News? (Enter Roger: 


Rog. Do you earneſtly defire to know, Sir ? 
Stanf, Muſt I have Impertinence in my own Family too? | 
Rog. O! Iam ſo out of breath, I am not able to ſprak one word z but 
if I had never ſo much breath, I cou'd tell you nothing but what you d be 
lad to hear: ¶ I had the wind of an Iriſh Foot · man, nay, of a Non- con- 
orming Parſon, or 
Stanf. Or, with a Pox to you! One Similitude more, and Tle 
Break that Fook head of yours. 
Reger. Well, Sir, ſinee you are in haftc, I'le be brief as a Fidler, after 
he's paid for ſcraping, for I love to be ſo in Caſes of this importance, for I 
have heard 1 
Stanf. Out you Dog, a Sentence after your Similitude 
You are as impertinent as a Country Witneſs. 
Roger, I have done, Sir, and now Ve tell you in one word: 
Hold Sir ! here's a Spider in your Perriwig. 
Stanf. Death, youBaſeal/'Vle ram it Fam poor Throat. 
Roger. Be patient, Sir: Seneca adviſes to moderate our paflions. 
Stanf. Hang yeRaſcal ! Seneca is an Aſs in your mouth, 
Tell me quickly, or | 
Reger. Why, Sir, you are ſo impaticnt you will not hear me. 


Stanf, 
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Stanf, Faith but I will peak, 

Roger, Not to boaſt of my diligence, which, though I (ay it, is as 
much —— N { 

Stanf. Vou Dog tell me quickly, or Ile cur your Ears off. 

Roger, Why, Mr. Love} wou'd have you come to him; What wou'd 

ou have ? | 
n Stan. If 1 were not in haſte, Sirrah, Ide teach you to know your Man, 
and who you may put your Trickyon, you impudent Raſcal. 

Rog. Death ! That I ſhou'd find Impertinenee in " Stanford i going 
others, and not ſee it in my ſelſ / Noe, mer Woodcock. 

Wood. Dear Jack, thy humble Servant: How doſt do? My Footman 
told me, he ſaw thy Man come in here, which made me believe I ſhou'd 
find thee here; and I had not power to ſtay from thee, my Dear Bully-Rock, 
for I can enjoy my ſelf no where ſo well as in thy Company: Let me kiſs 
thee Dear Heart; *Gad I had rather kifs thee then any Woman. 

Stanf. This Is beyond all Example: On horrid l his. kindneſs is a greater 
perſecution then the Injuries of others. 

Wood, Vie tell thee, Dear Heart, I love thee with all my Heart: thou 
art a man of Sence, Dear Rogue, Iam infinirely happy in thy Friendſhip; 
for I meet with ſo many Impertinent filly Fellows every day, that a man 
cannot live ir quiet for em, Dear Heart, For between and I, this 
Town js more peſter d with idle Fellows, that thru — into Com- 
pany, then the Country is with Attornys; Is it not Jack? 

| ( Exit Roger. 


Stanf, Les! I have too much reaſon to believe you, a Curie on 72 
Aſide. 

Wood. Ay, Did not Ptell you ſo'Fack? ha? but this is not my buſineſe: 
Dear Raſcal kiſs me, | ha ve à ſecret to ĩmpart to thee, but if it take the leaſt 
Air, Ia undone: I have à project in my hend ſhall raiſe me 20000 J. I 
know you will promiſe ſcereſie, dear het / 

Stanf. Don't trouble me with it. | 

od. No, it concerns thee Man: why, thou malt go halfe with me, 
Dear Heart. | Ss OLE 

Stanf. For Heavew's ſake, Sir, dont eruſt it with me, I have a faculty of 
tell ing all i know = cannot help it. 

Wed. Ob! Dear Bully- Rock, that Wheadle won't paſs. Don't l know 
thou art a Man of Honour; and beſides ſH teſer vd, that thou wilt ſcarce 
tell a ſecret to thy Friend ? AE) 

Stam. Sir I am unbappy in your good opinion, this is beyond all ſuf- 


Prance. | 


-- 


Ghee. No, Faith, Dear Jack, thou deſer v ſt it; but my projett is this, 
je ſee.” | | r 

Stanf. Well ! Lam ſo tormented with fg ertihent Fellows , that I (ec 
there is no remedy, b 2 bt. SEE 


is. 001 Ac 1 


Wood. . 
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Wood. As J hope to Live, Jack, I am of chy Opinion: the eruth on': 
bs, ls intolerahle, ſor 2 0 can never be. free from theſę Fools in this 
kd 31 — 4 2 wel, that l am a Son of —— hore if 1 2 
go along with thee: Ah how. we ſhall enjoy our ſelves when we arc 
together, how we (ball defcnſe the reſt of be World: * „ 
Enter Roger. 
Rog. O, Mr. Woodcock, Pget Ninm is gone to the Roſe Tavern, ard bid 
me tell you, he has-extraordinapy buſineſs with you, and begs you wou'd 
make all poſſible haſte to him. | 
Wood. O Dear Raſcal, kiſs me | thou art the honeſteſt Fellow in the 
World: Dear Fack,, I muſt beg thy pardon for a few minutes, but I hope 
thowc not take it ill; why tis about bofineG Dear Heatt, you know we 
malt not negle& that. ; 
Stauf, Ono Sir, by no means. 
Wood. Nay Dear Rogue, he not angry, prethee kiſs me; as I hope to 
live, Ple return immediately Dear Jock, thy humble Servant— 


¶ Exit Woodcock, 
Stan This is a lucky Accident. . 
; * Air, I, was fain to fin a little for you, and get rid of him by 
[this lie. 9 ad » 
Stanf. Well ! this ſhall exeuſe. all your former Errors, lle away, for 
fcar ſome other fools ſhou d find me out. (-Exexnt, 


Enter Emilia, La, Vaine ( following ber up and d:wn ) after them, 
: | 9 Carolina, 4 Lovel. 0 


Carol. Does ſhe not Teaſe ber bravely, Lone? 


. Lov, Admirably 1 Oh that Stanford were here“ 
If *cwere for nothing but to ſee len ce. 14 
La. Vuin. Then Madam, will your ip be, plea: d to let me waĩt 


on you to a Play? there are two admirable Plays at both Houſes; and let 
me tell yoo; Madam, Sic , Pofitive, that underſtands thoſe. things as well as 
any man in England, lays, lam y at Judge. _ = 
Emil, Madam, I heſeech you ask me no more queſtions ; I tell you, I had 
as live ſtand among the rabble, to ſee a Jack-pudding cat a Cuſtard, as 
trouble my ſelf to ſee a Play. | 
La, Vain, O Fy Madam a young Lady and hate Plays! why L'le tell 


% 


YOu, Madam, at one Houſe there is a huge Two handed Devil, and as 
brave a Fat f ryer as one. won d Wiſh to ſee in a Summeri- day; and a de- 
licate Machin, as they call it, where one fits and ſings as fine a Song: And 
then at c other heuſe there a rare Play, with a Jigg int, would do your 
god to ſee it; 2 airy nothing el — * you we a have 
our Shillin tin T and Lightning; t me tell you, tis 
—— anPm 


"Emil, 


heart 


185 well worth it as one s worth ano 
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Emi. Whathave 1 done? 

Span Am I trepan'd into Womens — ? \ Offers te go en, Lovel 
Lev. Hold, hold, hold, Madam, lere; Mr. Stanford . lays bold of bim, 
de res to kiſi your hands. 
Emil, I am in that diſorder that never Woman was. 
La. Vain. O Mr. Level! (he's falling into fit of an Epilepſy : kelp all 
to hold her, lend me a kniſe to cut her Lace. 

Stanf. This is worſe then all the reſt. 

Level 10 La. Viin, | Let me ſpeak with you in the next Room in private, 

La. Vain. Sir, your moſt obedient Servant: I ſhall be glad of any oc- 
caſion to retire with one, for whom have ſo great an affection. 

Lou. to Caro, For Heaven's ſake follow me, or I ſhall be in an ill condition. 

Caro, I find you are an Errant Hypocrite, but Vie take you at your 
word for once. (Ex. Lovel, La. Vaine, and —— 

Emil. I am the greateſt object of pity that (Stanford and Emilia wa. 
was ever ſeen: I am never free from theſe Im- 77 and down, and takg lit. 
portunate Fools. tle notice of one another. 

Stanf, I am not leſs afflicted, and have as much need of pity too. 
full of kü. no poſſibility of relief, but by leaving the World that is ſo 

Stenf, Who would live in an Age, when Fools are Reverenc'd, and Im- 

ence Eftcenvd ? : 

Emil, To ſee a fellow but the other day content with humble Linſey 
1 now r vorkery of Veſts, Perriwigs and Lac'd Linnen. 

Stan f. One, that but the other day, could eat but one meal a day, and 
that at a three · penny Ordinary; now ſtruts in State, and talks of nothing 
but Shattellin's and Lefrond:. 

Emil, In ſo corrupt an Age, when almoſt all mankind flatter the greateſt, 
and oppreſs the leaft; when to be Juſt is ta be out of faſhion, and to betray a 
friend is lawful Cunning. 

Stonf, This is. pleaſant for her to ſpeak againſt theſe things, ( Aſide. 
as if ſhe were not as bad as any one: Who wou'd live in ſuch a treach*cous 
Age, to ſee this Gentleman that Courts the other Gentleman's Wiſe, moet 
him and imbrace him; and fwear he loves lim above the World: and he 
poor fool dotes extreamly upon him that does the Injury. 

Emil. Now has this Fellow a defign to have me think him Wiſe : ( Aſide. 
but wiſdome and honeſty are ſoof'd out of Countenance. 

Stenf, Now the illitertae fogl deſpiſes Learning. 

Emil, Nay, among the learn'd themſelves, we find many that are great 
Scholars by Art, are moſt abominable Fools by Nature. 

Stanf. all not perſwade me to believe ſhe is not mr 

2 Aſide. 

Emil, Now the qualifications of a fine Gentleman are to eat A- la- mode, 

drink Champaigne, dance Jigge, 11 play at Tennis. m 
. 
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Stanf. To love Doęs, Horſes, Hawks, Dite and Wenches, ſcorn Wit, 
break Windows, beat a Conftable, lye with bis Sempftreſs/ and undo his 
Taylor; it diſtracts me to think ot. l 

Emil, Now does he deſire to be taken for a diſcreet fellow, but this will 
not do. (Abd.. 
Stanf. What relief can I expect in this Age, when men take as much 
pains to make themſelves fools, as others have done to get wiſdom ? 

Emil. Nay folly is become as natural to all mankind as luſt, 

Stanf What ſhall Ido? Whicher (hall I turn me to avoid theſe Fools ? 

Lev, Now let's ſlip em. 

Car, We ſhall have 8 very fair Courſe. Enter La. Vaine, 

Emil. O Heavens Are they here? 5 Ninny , Lovel, 
Stanf. What will become of me? and Carolina, 

Ninny to) O Madam, 1'le tell you; Stanford pray hear onec. . | 

Emilia. \'Tis ſuch a thing as never was in the World, 

La. Vine, Ay, pray Sir hear him, he's as pretty a Wit as any man in this 
Town, except Sir Poſitive I aſſure you. 

Stanf. What are we condemn'd to? 

Emil, To a worſe condition then Gally-ſlaves, 

Ninny, I was with my Book-ſeller, Madam, with that Herojck Poem, 
which 1 preſented to your Ladyſhip, as an carneſt of the honour I have for 
you; But by the way, he's an ignorant ingrateful Fellow, for betwixt you 
and I, he has got ſome hundreds of pounds by ſome Plays and Poems of 
mine which he has Printed. And let me tell you, ſome under the Names 
of Beaumont and Fletcher, and Ben, Fobnſon too: but what do you think, 
Madam, I a:ked the Son of a Whore for this Poem ? 

Emil, O Inſufferable! 

N:#ny, What think you Stanford ? ( Lays bald on bim. 

Starf. Let me go; | have no judgment in theſe things. 

Ninny, But I'le tell you; There are not above 10 or 12000 Lines in all 
the Poem: and as I hope, to be ſav'd , 1atk*d him but twelve pence a Line 
one Line with another. 

La. Vaine, And really, Sir, that's as reaſonable as he can poſſibly afford 
'em, take that from me. 

Stanf. O Devil! this is worſe then a Sheerneſ7s Ague : that will give a 
Man ſome reſpite between the Fits. 

Ninny. By my Soul, Madam, if he had been my Brother I wou'd not 
have abated him one penny; for you muſt know, there are many hundreds 
of Lines, that in their Intrinfick value, are worth ten ſhillings a Line be- 
tween. Father and Son; and the greateſt part of em ate worth five ſhillings 
a Line: but before George very few or none but are worth three ſhillings a 
Line to the verieft Jew in Chriftendom , they have that ſalt, thought, ima- 
gination, power, ſpirit, ſou], and flame in em — ha ! | 


Emil. What does this concern me? | . 
| Wn, 
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* Ninny, No, but Ile tell you, Stanford, prethee hear, asT hope for mercY 
this impudent Rogue told me, he would not give me two ſhillings for the 
whole Poem; an ignorant Puppy, a fellow of all the World I defign'd to 
make, ſor he might have ſold he Books for three ſhillings* apiece, and 1 
would have help'd off with 10000 of em, to ten thouſand of my particu. 
lar intimate Friends; beſides, every one that had but heard of my name, 
which are almoſt all the Kings Subjects, would have bought ſome z fo that 
1 ſhould not ha ve got above fix or ſeven hundred pound, and in a fortnights 
time have made this fellow an Alderman: That ſuch ignorant Raſcals 
-ſhould be Judges of Wit or Sence ! 
;- La.V aine, Well Sir, we ſhall never have good World unleſs the State re- 
forms theſe abuſes. 

Ninny, Tis very true, Madam, for this is a thing is of Conſequence to 
the whole Nation, Stanford, 

Stanf, What the Devil would you have? Am I the cauſe of this? 

Ninny. No! Head 'n forbid I ſhould ſay fo : but Madam, I had forgot 
another Advantage he had had by this. 

Emil, Hea vn defend me ! this puts me beyond all patience. 

Ninn. Fe tell you, Stanford, prethee mind me a little. 

Stanf. Oh now l am undone, ruin d for ever, Sir Poſttive's here. 

Emil. O:intolerable! | Enter Sir Poſitive, 

Sir Peſit. [% heard your Ladyſhip was here, and came to kiſs your 
to La Vigine, (hand, a 
Oh Stanford, art thou here? well, how doſt Couſin? 

I am glad I have found you all together, I came to 
Preſent my Lady Vaine wich a Mufick I have made, 
Which has that Invention in't, I ſay no more but 

have been this month of making it, 

And you muſt know, Muſick is a thing 1 value m 
Self upon, is a thing I have thought on, and confider'd, 
And made my buſineſs from my Cradle. 

Lov. Come Madam, now they are ſetl'd in their bufineG, let's 
Leave em. 

Car. With all my heart. 

Sir Peſit. Come! you ſhall ſee it. 

Emil, Couſin! Pray let it be another time. 

Sir Peſit. Nay, nay, never talk of that, you ſhall ſee: now, 

And let me tell you, I have as much power of Invention 
In Muſick as any man in England: Come in. 

Stanf, O Heav'n, when (hall we be deliver'd ) Enter Fidlers and play 4 
from theſe fools > . | ridiculows piece of Muſick, 
gh "ee, How do you like it Stanford, is it not well? what ſay you Cou- 

3 , 
La, Faint. Indeed Sir Poſitive, it's very agreeable. 
E 2 Sic P oſt, 
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Sir Peſit. Hpon my honour this honeſt fellow plaid it with &@ great deal 
of glory, he is a moſt 7 904490 Fower, he has the moſt luſcious, the 
moſt luxurious bow-hand of any man in Europe, take that from me, and 
let me tell you, if any man gives you a better account of the Intrigue of 
the Violin, than Ido, lam an Owl, a Puppy, a Coxcomb, a Logger- head, 
ar what you will, 

Emil, Sure there is Magick in this; never to be free 

Sir Pofit, Magick? why, do you underſtand Magick ?. 

Emil, No, no, no, not I Coulin O intolerable! 

Sir Poſit. I do; if you pleaſe, talk of ſomething elſe, leave that to me, 
why will diſcover loſt Spoons and Linnen, refolve all Horary Queſtione, 
nay raiſe a Devil with Doctor Fauflus himſelf, if he were alive. 

Br; Moy [ Woodexck a Poet ? a Pimp, is he not ? 

Sir Peſit. Who's that ſpeaks of pimping there? well! though I ſay t, no 
man pretends to leſs than Ido; but I cannot paſs this by wilbout manifeſt 
Injury to my (elf. 

Stanf. This Puppy, rather than not be in at all, will declare himſelf a 
1 imp. 

II. Vaine. But Sir, are you ſuch a manner of man? 

Sir Pofit, Why Madam? did you never hear of me for this ? 

La. Vaine. No Sir! if | had — 

Sir Poſit. If I had-—hy, ha, ha—why_Madam, where have you liv'd 
all this while ? 

La. Vaine. O ſy upon him, Madam, I ſhall loſe my reputaticn if I be 
ſcen in his Company; 

Sir Poſt, Well! the Pimps in this Town are a company of empty, idle, 
inſipid, dull fellows, they have no deſign in em. 

I a. Haine. Sir, I am ſorry you are ſuch a kind of Man, but — 

Sir Pofit, Sorry! well! If I would bend my (elf tot, I-would ſtarve all 
theſe Pimps, they ſhould not cat bread, but I am not thought fir. 

La, Vaine, Sure you railly all this while. 

Sir Pofit, Railly! ha, ha, ha. Why, there is not a Lady of Pleaſure 
from Blackwall to Tuitle- Fields that T am not intimately acquainted with, 
nay, that I do not know the ſtate of her Body from. her firſt Entring into 
the Calling. 

La. Vaine, .Q Madam 1 I am undone, ruin'd for ever by being in his 
Company, 

Sir Poſit. Beſides, for debauching of Women, Madam, I am the greateſt 
Son of a Whore in the World if any one comes near me. 

La. Vaine, Qut upon you ! if you be ſuch a man, I will have nothing to 
do withryou,. ſee me no more, I muſt look to my Honour, my Reputation 
isdearer to me than allthe World, I would not bave a blemiſh in my Ho- 
neut for all the riches of the Eaith; this makes me fo covetous of ang . 

2 iſhips - 
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diſbips Company, a perſon of ſo much Virtue and Honour, but for Sir Po- 
fitive I deſie him forbear my preſence, you will undo my Honour for ever. 

Sir Pofit, Oh what have 1 done? | 

Emil, O horrid Impertinence ! [Offers 10 go ont, 

Sir Poſit, Nay, nay, Dear Couſin ſtay, and ſee us friends irſt. Madam, * 
I beg a thouſand pardons :. IT true, I aid no man in England underſtood 
pimping better than my (elf, but I meant the ſpeculative, not the practical 
part of pimping. Fe 

La, Vaine. O that's ſomething, I aſſure you; if you had not brought 
your ſelf off well with your Speculation, I would never have ſuffc1*d you 
to have practis d upon me, for no Woman in England values her Honour 
more than I do. 


Exter Bridget. 


. - Bridg, Oh Madam, we muſt go to the Setting Dog and Partridge to ſup- 

per to night, Maſter Fbiskin came to invite us, there will be the Blader, 
and we ſhall have a Ball. 

La. Vine; Will there be none but our own Company? 

Bridg. No Madam. 

La. Vaine. Well! I am reſolv'd not to fail if I can by any means get rid 
of Sir Poſitive, for I love meat and drink and fidles, and ſuch merry Gen- 
tlemen with all my heart. 


Enter Woodcock. 


Wood. Your Servant, Dear Hearts; Madam 6 
Emilia I kiſs your hand: Dear Jack! 

Emilia, Nay, now it is rime to ſhift for our ſelves. 

Word, My Dear Bully-Rock can I ſerve thee in any thing? 
7 and Stanford run out at . 


Stenf. Nay, then-farc you well 


veral doors, the Impertinents/dis - 


vide and falom em. 
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ACT 111. 


Enter Stanford, Emilia, Sir Poſitive, Lady Vaine, 
Woodcock and Ninny. 


Ay then Couſin, Iam an Aſi, an Idiot, à Blockhead, 
and a Raſcal, if 1 don't underſtand Dramatique 
Poctry of all things in the World; why this is the 
onely thing I am eſteem d for in England. 

Emil. Ican hold no longer. C Aſide, 
This Rudeneſs of yours amazcth me; Tis beyond 
all Example, muſt we be perpetually perſecuted by you and your Crew? 

For Heav*ns ſake leave me. | | 

Sir Poſ. Ha, ha, ba, Coufin thou raillieſt well; Tis true, Foedcock, and 
Ninn) will be a little troubleſome ſometimes ; but *ifaith they are very 
Honeſt fellows, Give eim their due. | X 

Emil, Oh abominable! Worſe.and-worlc. 

Stanf. to) Gentlemen! what Obligation have we to endure your folly 
Ninny and & any longer, muſt we be forc'd to leave the World for ſuch Im- 

Mood. portunate fools as you are? 

Ninny, What a Devil ails he? he's mad; who does he mean by this? 

IVoord, Nay faith I don't know, I am fure he does not mean me, Dear 
Heart, . | 
Ninny, Nor me neither; Jake that from me. 

mood. Jack, If thou wilt leave the World, Ile go along with thee 281 
told thee, Dear Heart; but who ist troubles thee now Bully..Rock ? 

Stanf. Allof ye; ye are a pack of the moſt inſupportable fools that cre 
had breath, I had rather be at a Bear · Garden then be in your Company. 

Ninny. Ha, ha, ha: This is very pleaſant 'ifaith : Call the greateſt Wits 
and Authors of the Nation fools ! Ha, ha, ha. That's good 'ifaith. 

—_ Nay, perhaps the greateſt men of the Age: you are a great Judge 
indeed, &c. 

La. Vain. Nay Sir Poſitive c en leave her (don't be troubleſome ):fince 
mne deſires you: Come Madam, Ile wait upon you, whither you pleaſe: 
wee'l enjoy our ſelves in private. 

Emil. This is worſt of all ; Do you think I can ſuffer the Noiſe of your 
Tongue for ever with paticnce ? | 

La, Vain. O' my Conſcience Sir Poſitive ſhe's diftrafted, 

Sir Poſ. Yes Madam, if I be a judge, ſhe is, and 1 deſie any one todeceive 
me in this. L. Vain, 


Sir Pol. 


- 
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Es, Fain, It muſt be ſo, for ſhe has @ vaſt deal of wit, and great wits 
you know haue alwayt a mixture of Madneſs. 

Sir Poſ, Well Madam ! 1 found that by my ſelf, for I was about three 
years ago as mad as ever man was; | ſcap'd Bed/wm very narrowly, "tis 
not above a twelve-moneth nce my brains were ſettled again: Bur come, 
Madam, Vle wait on your Ladiſhip, for ſhe do's not deferve the honour of 
ſuch Company, | 

La. Vain, What ſhall do to get rid of him? I ſhall miſs my aſſigna- 
tion, if do not. ; 

Sir Poſ. Come, Madam 
Fare you wel)! ſince you are no better Company 

| Ex. Sir Po, and La, Vaine, 

Ninny. So, ſo, now we ſhall be a little at reſt.:; for let me tell you Madam, 
though Sir Poſitive be a rare man, yet my Lady Vaine is a little too 
talkative, and there can be no greater Trouble to one of ſence then that. 

Emil, You are the moſt Impertinent of all Mankind, 

Ninny. Oh Madam / you are pleas'd tofay ſo 

Emil, You are a moſt abominable fool, and the worſt Poet in Chriſten. 
dom: I had rather read the Hiſttory of Tom Thumb,then the beſt of your 
Poems. | 

Ninny, Oh Madam! you are pleaſant, but this won't paſs, 

Emil, Such ridiculous inſipĩd Rhimes are you Author of, That Jam 
—_— you are that incorrigible ſcribbler that furniſhes the Bell-man of 
this Ward. 

Ninny, Ha, ha, ha, Ne. Madam, as I hope to breathe you droll very well, 
this is the prettyꝰſt humour in the World, 


Enter Lovel and Carolina, 

Stanf, O Heav'a ! what will become of me? 

Car, Is not this exfreamely pleaſant? 

Lov, There was never any thing equal tot. 

Emil, Your Verſes are ſuch as School. boys ought to be whipp'd for. 

Ninny. This will not ſtir me; Madam, I know you are not in Earneſt. 

Emil. And your Plays are below the Dignity of a Mountcbanks (tage. 
Salvator Winter wou'd have refus'd them. 5 

Ninny. Nay, Madam, never talk of that, Vie ſhzw you a Play I have 

t me: Come, Madam, wee l read it, here's the moſt glorious conceits, 

the moſt powerful touches, in a word, tis a Play that (hall Read and Act 
with any Play that ever was born, I mcan, conceived, 

Word, Come on Fack ! * 

Stanf. Ah! Dear Lone, uſe ſome means for my delivery, or I im ruin'd 
for ever: for if I ſhow'd go they wou'd not leave me, they are lo barba- 
coully cruel in their perfecutions. 

Wood, Nay, never ſpeak of that Madam, before George you will bring 


your 
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your Judgment in queſtion if you condemn Ninm ' Plays, Dear Heart. 
Emil. away you Coxcomb, you are ten times a more-Ridiculous Squire 
then he's a Poet. | 
Wed, Ha, ha, ha. By the Lord Harry this lea ſtrange humour of hers as 
ever'l aw in my life : Well Madam, you will have your frolick, but come 
Ninm, wee l e en take our leaves. 
Ninny. Ay, ay, come; your humble ſervants. 
2 „ Your ſervant, Dear Hearts, chis is the pleaſant'ſt humour in the 
orld, | 
Ninny, Ay, ist not ? ha, ha, ha 
( Ex. Ninny, and Woodcock. laoghing. 
Stanf. O Friend, I have been more inhumanely us'd then ever Bawd 
was by the fury of the Prentices. 
Lov. Still l ſay, laugh atem as I do. 
Car. Let's leave em Lovel, for they are in ſuch humours, they are onely 
fit for one anothers Company. 
Lov, With all my heart, Madam Ex. Lovel and Carolina. 
Emil. Well ! I will leave the World immediately. 
Stanf. Which way do you intend to go? 
Emil. Why do you ask ? 
Stanf. That I may be ſure to take another way. 
Exil. Nothing could ſo ſoon perſwade me to tell you as that. 
Stanf, What, are they gone? they have lock'd the door too ! 
Emil. I wonder what they leave us alone for. 
Stanf. Heav'n knows, unkch it be to be troubleſome to one another as 
hey have been to us. 
mil, I am ſure I have moſt reaſon to fear it. 2 walk up and dun 


Stanf. You moſt reaſon? when did you ſee Sand take little notice f 
© man ſo fooliſh as a Woman? one another. 

Emil, When | ſee you. 

Stanf. No, no, none of our ſex will diſpute folly with any of yours. 

"Emil. That's hard, I find nothing but Owls among the beſt of you; your 
young men are all poſitive, forward, conteited Coxcombs, and your old 
— all ſormal nothiugs, that wou d have their ſullen gravity miſtaken for 
wiſdom. 

Stanf. This is not altogether ſo much Impertinence as I expected from one 
of your ſex, but let me tell you, l have too often ſuffer'd by Women, not 
to fear the beſ} of em, there being nothing to be found in moſt of che ſex, 
but vanity, pride, envy and hypocriſie, uncertainty and giddineſs of hu- 
mour ; the furious defires of the young make em fit to be ſeduc d by the 
1 the envy and malice of the old prepare em to be led away by the 

evil. 

Emil. I muſt conſeſi I don't perceive yet that you are altogether fo ridi- 
culous as the reſt of Mankind, but let me tell you, I have Reaſon te fear 

you 
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you will be ſo; perhaps your impertinence Is an Ague that haunts you by 


Cs. 

Stanf. That diſeaſe in the beſt of Women is quotidian, and if you be 
not inſected, you muſt be the moſt Extraordinary Woman in the World. 

Emil. I would give Money to ſee a man that is not ſo, as the Rabble do 
to ſee a Monſter, ſince all men I have ever ſeen are moſt intolerable Fops: 
would it not diſtract one to ſee Gentlemen of $000 l. a year write Player, 
and as Poets venture their Reputations againſt a ſym of Money, they ven- 
ture theirs againſt Nothing? Ochers learn Ten years to play o' the Fiddle 
and to Paint, and at laſt an ordinary Fidler or Sign-Painter that makes iq 
his bus'nefs, ſhall outdo em all. | 

Stanf, This looks like ſencezl find ſhe does underſtand ſomething ( Aſide. 

Emil, Others after twenty or thirty years ſtudy in Philoſophy arrive no 
further than at the weighing of Carps, the Invention of a travailling 
Wheel, or the poiſoning of a Cat with the Oil of Tobacco; theſe are your 
Wits and Virtuoſo's. 

Stanf. I muſt confeſs this is not ſo ill as I expected from you; but it does 
not leſs diſtract me to ſee a young Lady fall in love with a vain empty fel- 
low not worth a Groat, perhaps for dancing of a Jigg, or ſinging of a 
Stanza of faſhionable Non- ſence; another on the contrary ſo inſatiably co. 
vetous, for money, to marry old age, infirmity, and diſeaſes, and the ſame 
bait that perſwades em to Matrimony, ſhall entice em into Adultery. 

Emil, This is not ſo foppiſh as I believ'd, yet though this be a great 
aa, *ris a very impertinent thing of you to tell me what I know al- 
rea 

Stanf, How the Devil ſhould I know that? I am ſure not many of your 
Sex are guilty of ſo much diſcretion as to diſcern theſe things. 

Emil, I am ſure you have not much, that cannot diſtinguiſh between 
thoſe that have and have not. : 

Stanf. I muſt confeſs I am a little ſurpriz'd to find a Woman have ſo lit- 
tle vanity, I could never endure the ſociety of any of the Sex better than 

oure. 
a Emil. To be plain with you, you are not fo troubleſom a Fop as I have 
een. 

Stanf. What the Devil makes me think this Woman not impertinent ? 
and yet I cannot help it, what an Owl am I? ( Aſide. 

Emil, 1 have been fo cruelly tormented, and without intermiſſion too, 
that this ſeems ſome Refreſhment to me. 

Stanf. Why ſhould I be catch'd thus? 

But le keep my folly to my ſelf. C Aſide, 

I can bear this with a little more patience ; but if you ſhould grow. Ty her. 

much Impertinent, I ſhou d venture to break open the Door tor my Liber- 

ty, I can affure you. 

Emil. Pray Heaven you don't give me s firſt occaſion, (75 — 
| | we 
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Well, know not what's the matter, but I like this man firangely , but, 
What a Fool am I? (Aſide, 

Stanf. How like a Woodcock am | inſnar'd ! (To bimſelf, 
A Curſe on Lovel for leaving me alone with her ! 

Emil, What, do they intend to keep us Priſoners for ever? (To bim. 

Stanf, I care not how long. Tf: (Afide, 
I think they intend to deal with us as they do with (To ber, 
Juries, ſhut us up till we agree of our Verdict. 

Emil, That would be longer than the Siege of Troy laſted. 

Stanf, This is not halt ſa bad though as our late perſecutions, 

That's one Comfort. 

Emil, It fares with me like one upon a Rack, that is a little looſen'd 
from his pains, 'tis pleaſure to him when he compares his torments, though 
thoſe he has left may be intolerable too. 

Stanf. In this we agree, though in nothing elſe. 

Emil, I wou'd to Heaven we did in all things; Aſide. 
I am tormented with my (elf, that am forc'd by the Ridiculous Cuſtom of 
Women to diſſemble, and that way endure my own foppery 


Ah dear Stanford ! ( Aſide. 
Stanf, How now! ſhe ſmil'd , and ſuddenly check'd the Liberty ſhe 
took/ a (Aſide. 
Emil. O Heaven ! I fear he has diſcover*d ſomething. ( Aſide. 


Stanf. There muſt be ſomething in't, I like her very well, but am re- 
ſolv'd not to diſcloſe it what e te comes on'c; for, that will make her vain, 
though ſhe be not already. (Aſide, 

Emil. Why don't you break open the door, Sir ? 

Stanf. I don't find much reaſon for*cyet. 

Emil. I could find in my heart to give you enough. 

Stanf, Nay, I doubt not but tis in your Nature, What can the mean» 
ing of this be? Is there nothing but Riddle in Woman? (Aſide. 

Roger, Hold, hold, Mr. Hufe: my Maſter Center Huſſe and wnlicls the 
charg'd me, of all men living to keep you out & door, and Roger after him, 
of his fight. and lays bold on him. 

Huffe. Prethee ſtand by, you ſawcy Coxcomb. 

* 0 Nay, Sir, be not ſo boiſterous ; upon my word you paſs no fur- 
ther, 
Huffe, Prethee, dear Roger, don't put this upon me. 

Roger. My Maſtcr ſays it coſts him two pieces a time to be rid of you, 

Huffe. Prethee let me go, and you ſhall go my half:, 

Roger. Are you in earneſt ? 

Huffe, Yes upon my Honour. 

Roger, Nay then ſpeed ye, but be ſure you ſink nothing, (Exit Roger.” 

Haffe. | warrant you: | 

Stanf. Is he here! hold, hold, hold, here's your. two pieces, don't tron- 
ble me now. Huffe, 
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Hue. Your humble Servant, Vie return em again to morrow without 
fail: Ha! Do they come fo e are more from whence theſe 
_ O Sir, Ple tell you, I have had the ſevereſt fortune that ever man 
a „ 
Stanf, Away, away. *' 
3 For Heaven's ſake hear, it's the moſt prodigious thing you ever 
rd, 
Emil, What will this World come to? a 
Haſſe. I was playing at Back-Gammon for my Dinner, which 1 won 
and from thence we came to five up for half a piece; of the firſt Set l had 
three for love and loſt it; of the ſecond I Gammon'd him, and threw Doub- 
lets at laſt, which you know made four, and loft that too; of the third I 
won never a Game. 
Stanf. O Devillls this the Miraculouz thing you would tell me?Fare well, 
Heffe. Hold, hold, Sir ! you dow hear che end on't. 
Stanf, Nor do I dehre it, Sir. 
Hufe. Vie tell you, Sir, of the fourth Set I, was four to two, and for th 
laſt game my Tables were filPd up, and I had born my three odd men, ſo 
that you know I had two upon every Point. 
Emil. O inſuffccable ! though I feel enough my (elf, yet I cannot buy 


pity Stanford. ( 70 herſelf. 
Stanf. O Damn'd Impertinence! Sir, I tell you, l don't underſtand Back- 
Gammon. 


Hufe. Not underſtand Back-Gammon |. Sir, that you may underſtand 
well what I fay, Fic tell you what Back- Gammon is. 

Emil, This is worſe then t'other : ſure Stanford has ſome Charm about 
him, that I can ſuffer this rather then leave him. ( Toberjelf, 

Stanf; I defire none of your InftryuRions, 

Huffe. Well: then as 1 was a ſaying, l had juſt two upon every point, 
and he had two Men to enter; nr as the Devil wou'd have it, my next 
throw was Size · Ace; he enter'd one of his Men a Size; then Mr. Stanford, 
to ſee the Damn d luck ont, I threw Size-Cinque next, and the very next 

throw he enter d upon a Cinque, and having his Game very backward, won 
the Game, and afterwards he Set fo, that I loſt every penny. 

Stant. This will diſtrac me; What the DeviPs this to me? 

FHuffe. No, but did you ever hear the like in your life? 

Stanf. This puts me beyond all patience. 

Huffe. But this was not all; for juſt in the Nick came ſhe that Nur d 
my three laſt Children that were born without Wedlock, and threaten d 
to turn em upon my hands if I did not pay her. —-'Faith Mr. Stanford 
three Pieces more will do my buſineſs; upon my Honour Ple pay you to 
morrow : Come, will you Communicate? 

Stanf. Yes that, that's fitter for you. 

Huffe, What is that Dear Heart? 

F 2 Stam. 
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Stanf. Tis that Sir. (Kicks bim. | & 

Hufe. That Sir, I don't underſtand you; if you go to that Sir: There's 
a buſineſs indeed. What do you mean by this? What would you make a 
quarrel, Sir? You'l never leave theſe tricks: I have told you of c'm oſten 
enough. What the Devil do you mean by that ? 

$tanf, Let this expound my meaning. { Kicks him agen. 

Huffe, *Slife, Sir, I don't underſtand you: and yc talk of theſe things, 
and theſe buſineſſes, Sir, Ide have you know, I ſcorn to be kicksd as much 
as any man breathing, Sir; and you be at that Sport, your Servant, your Ser- 


vant, Sir. 


Enter Roger at the Door, 


Roger, Come Mr; Huſſe, Divide. 


Huffe, Divide ! There's one for you, for two of | Gives Roger 
ꝛem was all L got. a Kick, 

Roger, This you might have kept to your ſelf if you had plear'd,. but 
Dyye think Vie be ſerv'd thus 

Huffe, Let me go. 

Roger, Ve not leave you ſo. (Ex. Roger and Huffe, 


Emil. Why don't you go? the Door's open now, Sir. 

Stanf. I am afraid [ ſhall light into worſe Company. 

Emil. O Sir, that's impoſſible 

Stanf. How vain this is of you now would you give me a fair occaſion 
to flatter you, but I can aſſure you, you ſhall miſs of your deſigg. 

Emil. Well, this is an extraordinary man; I love the very fight ¶ Aſide. 
of him: I wonder, Sir, yow'l be ſo foppiſt»to imagine I love to be ( To bim. 
flatter'd , I hate flattcrers worſe then our new Poets. . 

Stanf, What an Owl am I to like this Woman! ſure I am bewitch'd. 

Emil. Well, Sir, Farewel: and yet I would not She offers 

Afide, (leave him. to go ont, 

Stanf. You'd 'evn as good ſtay, Madam, while you are well: you may 
perhaps if you go, encounter ſome of your Perſecutors. 

Emil, Pde rather ſtay here then venture that; my trouble is not bere lo 
inſupportable. 

Stanf. She muſt be a rare Woman! C Afide, 
Nor perhaps is not like to be, unleſs it comes from your ſelf : But ( To ber. 
I think chere's leſs vanity in you then in moſt Women I have ſeen. 


Emil, Thi: is a moſt excellent perſon. ( Afide. 
Stanf. Dear Emilia. ( Afide, 
O Heaven! Is he here? a (Enter Sir Poſitiue. 


Sir Pofit, Fack, Hark ye. 
Stanf. For Heaven's ſake ! 1have bufineſs. 
Sir Pat. Tu all one for that Sir; Why Ile tell you. 


Stanf. 
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Stanf. Another time; I beſcech you don't interrupt me now. 

Sir Poſit, Faith but I muſt interrupt you. | 

Emil, What can be the matter? He liſtens to him. (Aſide. 

Stanf. Slife, Why ſhould you put this upon me now ? 

Sir Poſit. If you refuſe me, ble blaſt your Reputation. P 

Stanf. What ſhall Ido? though this be a Coxcombly Knight, yet the 
Pupry's ſtout, Are you ſo cunning in perſecuting me, to put a (To him. 
thing upon me I cannot refuſe? well Sir, remember this, 

Emil. What can this mean? (Aſide. 

Stanf. Come, Sir, le follow you, but a Curſe upon you for finding me 
out: Madam, as ſoon as | have diſpatch-d this buſineſs, tis poſſible I may 
ſee you agen. 

Emil, But tis not, Ile aſſure you; Ile never ſee the Face of one, that 
has little ſenec to be ſeduc'd by ſuch an Idiot as that is. 

Stanf. How ridiculous is this of you, to Judge of a thing before you 
know the Bottom ond? 

Sir Poſtt. Come, Stanford, prethee come away. - (Exennt, 

Emil, Have J found you ? this Fellow's as bad as any, and without 
doubt did but counterfeit his humour, to infinuate himſelf into my good 
opinion. What lucky Accident is this has undeceiv'd me? I felt a paſſion 
growing in me might elſe have prov'd dangerous — Luce— -»(Enter Luce. 

Luce. Madam, | 

Emil, Fetch my Hoods and Scarfs, 
hee take a walk in the Field:: (Exit Luce; 


Enter Lovcl and Carolina. 


Carol. How Siſter ! What, have you loſt your Gallant ? . 

Emil. O Siſter , I thank you for locking me up with that Fellow; well, 
the time may come when I may be quit with you, (Exit. 

Carol. I wonder how the Door came open; I believe there has been hard 
bickering bet wixt em: but, I find my Siſter is Conquerour, and your 
Friend is fled for the (ame. 

Lov. Fare well he, let us mind our ſclver. Come, Faith Madam, Why 
ſhould you and I hover ſo long about this Matrimony ; Like 2 Caſt of Fal- 
cons about a Hern that dare not ſtoop ? | 

Carol. O Sir, the Qurry does not countervail the Danger. 

Lov. Ple warrant you, Madam; but let's railly no longer, there is a 
Parſon at Knights- bridge that yokes all ſtray People together, we'll to him, 
he'll diſpatch us preſently, and ſend us away as lovingly as any two Fools 
that ever yet were condemn'd to Marriage. 

Carol. I ſhould be inclinable enough to caſt my ſelf upon you; but I am 
afraid you are gone far with my Lady Vaine, you can never come off 

k with 
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with Honour: Beſides, I am ſure, what e're yon ſay, you cannot fo ſoon 
forget your kindneſs to her; and if after we are yok'd, as you call it, F on 
ſhculd draw that way, I thould draw another; then our Yoke would go 
near to Throttle us, - 

.Lovel, Faith ſome would think it much the eaſier if *cwere wide enough 
to draw both ways: But Madam, will yau never be ſerious with me? 

Carol. I know you cannot love me, ſhe's your delight. | 

Lov. Ves, yes, | delight in her as 1 do in the Tooth-Ache love her im- 

- moderately, as an Engliſh Taylor loves a French Taylor that's ſet up the 
next door to him, 

Carol. Sir, to keep you no longer in ſuſpence, Tam reſol d never to 
Marry without my Fathers Conſent. | 

Lov. Madam, Ile not deſpair of obtaining that. 

a mL He has vow'd never to Marry me till he has diſpos'd of my Elder 
"Siſter, | 

Lov, Will you aſſure me to make me happy when that's done? 

Carol. I think I may ſaſely promiſe any ching againſt that time; for, as 
long as my Sifter has theſe Melancholick Humoure, ſhe»s far enough from 
that danger. 

Lov, Þle warrant you Ile make a Match yet between Stanford and her. 

Carol. That's impoſſible, unleſs you can alter their Natures , for though 
neither finds Impertinence in — * „ they find it in one another: be- 
ſides, their very Principles are againſt all Society. 

Lov, Well, Madam, I have a way to make em ſtark mad in Love. with 
one another; or at leaſt fetch em out of their Sullenneſs: We will perpe- 
tually bait dem with our Fools, and by that we ſhall either plague em out 
of their humour, or at leaſt make their fellow- ſufferingꝭ be a means to en- 
dear em one to another. (Exenn, 


Enter Sir Poſitive, Stanford, and two Clerks. 


Sir Pofit, Now will I firk my two Clerke. 
2 Clerk, But, Sir, before we engage, I would ſatisfie my Conſcience whe- 
ther the Cauſe be juſt or no. | | 
St inf. Hang the Cauſe, we come to fight. 
Sir Poſit. Why, Te tell you the Cauſe, Sir, 
Stanf, By no means, Sir Poſitive, we come to fight here, not to tell 
ſtories. 
Sir Feſt. We'll fight too; but by your leave Ile tell the Cauſe firſt, and 
ou were my Father. 
Stanf Hold, Sir, think upon your Honour, this is no place for words; 
Let your Sword ſpeak your mind. 
Sir P:fit Sir, by your Pardon, Tam refolv'd to fatisfic- em; no man in 
-Enylan1 knows how to manage thelc things better than my (elf, take that 
frem me. Stanf. 
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Stanſ. O horrid Impertinence, I fear theſe Fools Tongues more then 1 


tan their Swords. 

S Peſit. Sir, no man in England would put up this affront ; Why look 
you, Sir, for him to fit in the Eighteen Pence Gallery, pray mark me, and 
rail at my Play aloud the firſt day, and did all that lay in his power to 
damn it: And let me tell you, Sir, if in any Drammatick Poem there 
has been ſuch Breaks, ſuch Characters, ſuch ** ſuch Images, ſuch He- 
roick Patterns, ſuch Heights, ſuch Flights, ſuch Intrigues, ſuch Surprizes, 
ſuch Fire, Salt, and Flame, chen I am no Judge: I underſtand nothing in 
this World. 

Stanf. What a Cauſe his Valour has found out! and how he Cant too 
What an Owl was I to come along with him! Sir Poſitive diſpatch, Come, 
come, Gentlemen. 

Sir Poſ. Hold a little —— 

2 Clerk, Why look you Mr. Timothy, this is a very honeſt and ingenious 
Gentleman for ought | ſee. 

1 Clerk, *Tis true, I ſate in the Eighteen Pence Gallery, but I was ſo 
far from Railing againſt your Play, chat | cry'd it up as high as I could, 

Sir Poſ. How high did you cry it up ? 

1 Clerk Why as high as the upper Gallery, I am ſure of that. 

Stanf. O Cowardly Curs ! will they never fight? Y'elye, ye did Rail 
at his Play. 

1 Clerk, Sir, Ple hold you twenty pound I don't lie; Sir, were you 
there? Did you hear me? This is the ſtrangeſt thing in the VVorld. 

Stanf. Will nothing make theſe Rogues fight? You are both Raſcally 
Cowarde. 

2 Clerk, *Tis ſtrange you ſhould ſay ſo, you are very uncharitable; Do 
you know either of us? 

Stanf. Oh inſufferable! what Sens of VVhores has he pick'd up, and 

at an occaſion too ? 

Sir Poſ. Why do you ſay, you did not rail? Did not 1 ſit Juſt under 
you in the Pit? | 

2 Clerk, Lord ! Who would expect to ſee a Poet in the Pit at his own 
Play ? 

Sir Poſ. Did not you ſay, Fy upon't, that ſhall not paſs ? 

Stanf, Gentlemen! either Fight quickly. 

Sir Poſ. Hold, hold, let him ſpeak z V Vhat can you ſay? Do Gentle- 
men VVrite to oblige the VVorld, and do ſuch as you traduce cm- ha 

1 Clerk, Sir, Vie tell you, you had made a Lady in your Play ſo unkind 
to her Lover ( who methought was a very honeſt - well meaning Gentle- 
man) to command him to hang himſelf; Said I then, that ſhall not paſ*, 
thinking indeed the Gentleman would not have done it, but indeed did it, 
then ſaid I, ſy upon it that he ſhould be ſo much over taken. 

Sir Peſ. Overtaken! that's good *ifaich, why you had as good — — 

Alice - 
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2 fool : and 'tis the beſt Character in all my Play. D'ye think Ile 
put that up ? | 

I Clerk, Not I Sir, as I hope to livez I would not call the Gentleman 
Fool for all the World, but tis ſtrange a man muſt pay eighteen pence, and 
muſt not ſpeak a word fort. 

Sir Poſ, Not when Gentlemen write take that from me. 

2 Clerk, No? would they would let it alone then.  (Afide, 

Sir Poſ, But Stanford, it would make an Author mad to ſee the Invincible 
Ignorance of this Age, now for him to hang himſelf at the Command 
of his Miſtreſs there's the ſurprize, and Ile be content to hang my ſelf, if 
ever that was fhewn upon a Stage before, beſides twas an Heroick Cato- 
like Action, and there's great Love and Honour to be ſhewn in a mans 
hanging himſelf for his Miſtreſs, take that from me. 

Stanf, O horrid ! this Magiſterial Coxcomb will defend any thing. 

Sir, Po. What do you think Stanford, you are a great Judge? | 

Stanf. I think a Halter is not ſo honourable as a Ponyard, and therefore 
not ſo fit to expreſs Love and Honour with. * | 

Sir Poſ. Ha, ha, ha, To ſee your miſtake ! now that's the onely thing in the 
Play I took pains for, I could have made it otherwiſe with caſe, but I will 
give you ſeventeen reaſons why a Halter's better then a Ponyard. Firſt, lle 
ſhow you the poſture of hanging, look, d'ye mind me ? it is the poſture of 
— de jected Lover with his hands before him, and his head aſide 
thus. 

Stanf. | would you had a Halter, you would demonſtrate it more cleerly. 

Sir Poſ. Faith, and would I had, I'de ſhow it you to the life 
But ſecondly | 

Stenf, Hold Sir— Iam convinced, to our fighting bus'neſs again; but 
they have given you full ſatisfaction, 

Let's away 

Sir Poſ. No, no, hold a little. 

Stanf. A Curſe on him! did I leave Emilia for this ? 

Sir Poſ, Sir, if you'l ſet your hand to this Certificate, Vle be ſatisſy'd, 
etherwiſe you muſt take what follows 

1 Clerk, Sir! with all my heart, Ple do any thing to ſerve you. 

Sir Poſ. I had this ready on purpoſe, for I was reſolv'd if we had fought, 
and I had diſarm'd kim, Fde have made him do'c before I'de have given 
him his life; how do you write your (elf ? 

1 Clerk, Timothy Scribble, a Juſtice of Peace his Clerk. 

Sir Po. Here read it, avd ſet your hand to it. . 

1 Clerk q I doacknowledge and _ believe that the Play of Sir Poſitzve 

read C Au- all · Kni aht, calhd the Lady inche Lobſter, notwithſtand- 
ing ir was dam d by the Malice of the Age, ſhall not only read, but it 
ſhall act with any of Ben. Johnſont, and Beaumont's and Fletcher's Plays. 

Sir Peſ. Hold, hold! Ie haye Shakeſpeores in, alife I had like to have for- 
got that. 1 (lerk, 


=y 
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States-man, Lawyer, Ph n, Geo- 
Omnibus the all Arts and 
and heteunto I have ſet my hand the day 


Sir Pe. Come Sir, do you Wienels it. 

1 Clerk, Ay Sir. ( be ſets bis band, 

Sir Po. In preſence of Jacob Daſh. 

x Clerk, Look you Sir, | write an indifferent good hand, If you have 
any occaſion to command me, inquire at the Stationers at Furnivali- Inne. 

Stanf. Why you Impudent Raſcal! how dare you come into F Offers to 
the Field? muſt I be diverted thus long by you? kick em, 

Sir: Peſ. Hold Stanford! I cannot in honour ſuffer that, now they are my 
Friends, and aſter this ſatisſaction I am bound in honoar to defend em to 
the laſt drop of blood. 

Stenf. O intolerable | 

x Clerk, Sir! I pray be not angry ! we did not come into the Field to 

t, but Maſter Daſy and I came to play a mach at Trap- ball for a Difh 

'Steakes at Gloſter-hall, and here you found us. 

Sir Poſ. Have you the Confidence to talk of Trap-ball before me > nay, 
now you are my ies agen: hark you Stanford, Ile play with em both 
for 5000 J. why I was ſo eminent at it when I was a School- boy, that I was 
call'd Trap Poſitive all over the School. 

Stanf. Then ſare wel good Sir Poſitive Trap. 

Sir Poſ. Dear Stanford ftay but one quarter of an hour, and you ſhall 
12 — — em both at Trap- ball They talk of Trap. 

ha, ha, ha. 

Stanf. *'Slife what will become of me ? out of the ſield you inconfide- 
rable Raſcals. Muſt I be diverted thus by you —— (They run out] 


Extunt omnes, 


Enter Emilia and ber Maid at one Door, Ninny and 
Woodcock at other. 


1 Emil, I thought we might have been free here: and here are theſe 
uppys. 
Woed, Let's aboard of em, who c're they are, fa, la, la, how now Dear 
Hearts? by the L. Harry it's pity you ſhould walk without a Couple of Ser- 
yants, here's a Couple of Bully-Rocks will ſerve your turn, as well as Two 
of Buckram, Dear Hearts. | 
Emil, O Heaven (Aſide. 
Txce. Gentlemen this is very rude we ſhall have them come ſhall thank 
you forꝰt. G Ninny. 
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_ As I hope to breath Ladies, you ook the pretty i in Vizard Mazks 
wm adies in land. 9 oY 8 

Woed, —— 115 i, way Tour's admirable 8 

a Vizard Mark,Dear Hearts, of Poet Nizny's | 
Ze, Ohabominable) ' * 2 2 
Wood. But I muſt beg your that I cannot fing it, for Tim hoarſe 
already with finging it to the Maids of Honour. . 

Luce. You ſing it tothe Maids of Honour? 
ad. But if 1 had a Violin here, no man in England can expreſiany 
thing more luſciouſly upon that then my (elf , ask Ninn elſe. 

Ninny. Yes Ladies I he has great power upon the Violin, he bas the beſt 
double Relliſn in Gam · ut of any man in Exgland, but for the little finger 
on the leſt hand no man in Europe outdoes him. 

Wood. You may believe him, Dear Hearts, for he's a great Judge of 
Mufick, and as pretty a Poet as ever writ Couplet. 

Emil. O horrid! what's this? there's no way to ſcape, but to diſcover 


ourſelves. ( They pal off their Marky, 
Ninny. Emilia | what ſhall I do? I amundone, ſheen! never own me 
agen. 


Emil, Farewel you Baboons, and learn better manners. 

Wood. *Slife ſhec'l take me for a Whorc-maſter, I am nipt in the very 
bloflom of my hopes. 
. Ninn, For Heav'ns fake, pardon me Madam, 

Emil, Let me go. | | 

Wood, No Madam, wee'l wait on your Ladiſhip home. 

Emil, This is worſe and worſe. b 


Enter Huffe. 


Heff. Heart ! if 1 put up this, Ple give him leave to uſe me worſe then 
a Bayley that arreſts in the Inns of Court, 

Wood, Why, what's the matter ?. 

* life, kick a man of honour as Lam! Te Piſtoll him piſſing againſt 
4 al . 

Luce. Ay then or never, to my knowledge. 

Wood, What's the bus neſs Dear Heart, hah ? 

Sir, Vle tell you. 

Emil, This is a lucky Occaſion, (Ex. Emilia, Luce. 

Ninny. Are you gone, Vie follow you ? (Ex. Ninny. 

Huff. I had occafion for four or five Pieces to make up a Sum with, 
And went to borrow it of him, 
And he like an uncivil fellow as he was 

Mood. What did he? 

Huſſe. Why I did but turn my back, and he like an ill-bred Sot, gives 

me . 
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mes _ or two of the breech, Ile cut his throat if I ſhould meet him in 
4 urc 

Wood, This will be an ill buys; lam ſorry for my Friend Jack Stan- 
ford for Maſter Her honour is difturb'd, and I fear (aſide, 
he'll revenge it bloodily, for he underſtands Pun&ilios to a hair, but I'e 
endeavour to prevent it however. 
. Huff, If he be above ground lle cut's throat for't, Ile teach him to uſe 
a man of honour thus; if he had pleas'd he mi git have dealt with me at 
another rate, as I hope to live I had a aghting eng Sword by * 1 near ſix 
foot long at that very — and he to kick a man. Phaw. He does not 
underſtand his bus neſs, but I ſhall find him preſently, (Exit Huffe, 


Enter Ninny. 


Nim, Pox on't Foodcock,, ſhe would not let me go with her. 

Waed. Prethee, Dear Heart, ſee if thou canſt find Jack Stanford in the 
Fields, while Igo and ſee if I can find him in the Town. 

Nim, What's the matter? 

Wood, 'Tis a buſineſi concerns his life, Dear Heart, ask no queſtions, 
but if you find him, bring him to the Sun, ( Exit, 

Ninn, What can this be? 


But I'le go ſee if I can find him out, 
So to be ſure of what I'm now in doubt. 


Finis Ad Tertii. 
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ACT IV. 
Enter Lady Vaine and Carolina, 


La. Vine. Ome Madam, L am not ſo blind, but | have diſco. 


ver d ſomething, 
Carol. What have you diſcover'd, Madam ? 
La, V aine, Let me tell you, Madam, tis not for your Honour to 


give meetings privately to Mafter Love. 

Carol, Why Madam, if I ſhou'd, are you concern d in it ? ; 

La. Vaine, Yet, Madam, firſt in my good Wiſhes to your Ladiſhip, l 
would not have the World blame your Conduct, nor that you ſhou'd 
have the leaſt blemiſh in your honour, but that your Fame and Virtue 
ſhou'd continue unſpotted and undefil'd as your Ladiſhips Beauty is. 

Car, Fear not, Madam, Ve warrant you Ile ſecure my honour without 
your Inſtructions. . 


Enter Lovel ſoftly, and comes juſt bebind them, 


La. Vaine, But, Madem, let me tell you agen, no Woman has really 
that right in Maſter Lovel that I have: but he's a falſe Wretch, Madam, he 
has no Religion in him, if he had any Conſcience, or had uſed to have 
heard Sermons, he wou'd-never. have been ſo wicked and perfidious to a 
poor Innocent Woman as am, 

Lov, This is very fine faith (To bimſelf, 

La. Vaine, Madam, he proteſted all the honourable kindneſs in the 
World to me, and has receiv'd Favours from me, I ſhall not mention at 
this time, and now he has rais d the ſiege from before me, and laid it to 
your Ladiſhip. . 

Car. Icanndt imagine what you mean bythis; 

La. Vaine. And Madam to confeſs my Weakneſs to you, I muſt needs ſay, 
I love him of all men in the World. 

Car. Well, Madam, fince you do, Vle refign my Intereſt- in the Gentle- 
man you ſpeak of, here he is. 

La, Vai. Oh Heaven! am I betray'd ? well, Madam, I ſhall acquaint 
your Father wich your Amour. | : 

Lov. Hold, Madam, if you iP perhaps I may whiſper ſomething in Sir 
Poſittv?”'s car. . 

La. Vaine. Sir! you will not be ſo ungenerous to boaſt of a Lacies kinds 
neſ : if he ſhou d ſay the leaſt thing in the World after my unhandſom leav- 


ing 


The Imperticients. 41 
2 —· of eng it wou d incenſe him paſt reconcillation; what a con- 
am I in? (Ex. La. V aine, 
Lov, Is not this very pleaſant, Madam? 
ar, I wonder, Sir, after what has now-paſt you have the confidence to 
look me in the face. 
Lov; Ike this raillery very well, Madam. 
Car. Ican affure you, you ſhall have no reaſon to think [ railly with you; 
Lov, Certainly you cannot be in Farneft, 
Gor, Upon my word you ſhall find I am, I will have nothing to do wich 
any man that's engag'd already. 
Lov, You amaze me, Madam, 
Car, Tle never ſee you mort 


Enter Stanford. 


Stanf. O friend | I'm glad I've found you. | ; 

Lov. I ſhall have no opportunity to appeaſe my Miſtreſs, if I do not get 
rid of him; but I have a trick for him. * '(ofide. 

Stanf. Word this woman were away, that I might acquaint you with 
the greateſt concernment I ever had. 

Tov. Step into that Chamber quickly, and Ile get rid of her, and 


come to you 
Sanft, Wich all my heart (Exit Stanford. 
Lov, Certainly, Madam, you cannot know this Woman ſo little as to 
give her Credit? Vic tell you what ſhe is. 


Car, I am very glad I know you ſo well: do you think Lie be put off 


with a Remnant of your Love? 
* 
Enter Roger. 
Ruger O! Maſter Love! is my Maſter here? I have loſt him theſ tw 0 
hours. : | | 
Lew, Ay, ay, but Madam, for Heav'ns ſake hear me! 
Car. Trouble me no more Exit Carolina, Lo- 
Rog. Where is this Maſter of mine? I have been) vel follows ber. 
ſeck ing him theſe two hours, and cannot light of him, a G'S 
Enter Huffe. 
Huffe, Oh Roger ! where's your Maſter ? 7 


Ruger. O Sir! you ſhall excuſe me for that. 

Hufe. Prethee dear Rogue tell me, t will be better for thee. 

Rog. No, no, that won't do, you were not ſo juſt to me laſt time. 

Huff. Upon my honour I was: Why ſhau dſt thou diftruſt thy friend?ꝰ 
Rog, 
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Rog. Come Sir, don't think to Wheadle me at this rate! | 
Hoſe, I am a Son of a Whore if I was not juſt to you: but prethee bring 
me to him once more: I am ſure to get money of him, and may | periſh if 
I do net give you your ſhare to a farthing. 
Rog, Well! Ple truſt you once more: go, and ſtay for me in the Hall, 
and lle come to you when I have my Maſter, who is ſomewhere in 
Huffe, Well! Þle wait for you 051 (Exit. 
Rog, My comfort is, if he gets money I may have my ſhare, if not, he 
ventures a kicking agen, and I venture nothing. 


Enter Stanford and Emilia. 


Rog, Oh Sir | I have been ſecking you theſe two hours, and here's Ma- 
ſter Lovel in the houſe, 
Stanf, You Raſcal, muſt you trouble me too? (Offers to ftrikg bim. 


Emil,” He does not trouble you more than you do me. | 

Stanf. Now are you like a young hovad that rum away with a falſc 

Emil, For Heavens ſake leave m. 

Stanf, — This is like a Woman, to condemn a man unheard. 

Emil, [ be for ever peſter'd with Impertinent people ? 

Stanf. If you were not ſo your ſelf , you wou'd not think me ſo, but ſhe 
that has the Yellow Jaundics thinks every thing yellow which ſho ſces, 

_ Is it poſſible you can have the impudence to endeavour to juſtific 
your y.? - 

Stanf. Not that I care much for ſatisfying you, but to vindicate my ſelf 
from the unjuſt aſperſion: know it was my hohour oblig'd me to go along 
with that F ool. 

Emil, Out of my fight z Are you one of thoſe Fops that talk of honour ? 
= Is chat a thing ſo deſpicable wich you? he ud me to be his ſe- 
cond,. which I cou'd not in honour refuſe. 

-Emil. Granting that barbarous cuſtom of Duels ; Can any thing be ſo 
-ridicalous, 2s to venture your life for another mans quarrel, right or 


wrong ? 
Stan. I like this Woman more and more, like a Sot as I am, ſure there 
1s Witchcraft i t. 2 
Emil, But to do the greateſt Act of Friendſhip in the World for the 
greateſt Owl in Nature. 


Enter Huffe. 


Oh Mr. Stanford, I have a buſineſs to impart to you. 
Szanf, O inſufferable! Have you the Impudence to trouble me * 
a mil, 
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gun. I know not what's the matter, but J cannot but have ſome Incli- 
nation to this fellow yet. 2 
Hoff. Lam going into the City, where } ſhall have the rareft Bubble that 
ever man had ; he was ſet me · by a Renegado-Linnen- Draper, that fail'd 
laſt year in his Credit, and has now no other trade but to ſtart the Game, 
whil'& we purſus the Chaſe. This is one of thoſe fellows that draw in 
the Youth of tho City into our Decoy, and perpetually walk up and down 
ſecking for Prey. | 
Stanf. Be gone! and leave me. e 
Huff. But you know a man muſt have a little Gold to ſhow, to baitethe 
Rogues withal. 
Stanf. Out, you unſeaſonable Raſcal, Ple ſend you hence. Draws, 
Huff. Nay, tis not that Sir can fright me, biit that I would not diſturb 
the Lady, 25 make you know. | 20 
Stone You impudent Villain, le ſend you ſur- { Follows Huſſe, and runs 
ther. | away buffing. 
Haff. Nay, Sir, your humble Servant and you go to that, Sir; I care as 
little for « Sword, Sir, as any man upon Earth: Tfear your Sword? Who 


dares fay it ? your Servant, your Servant. Ex. Huffe. 
Emil, This is not altogether ſo fooliſh as fighting in Sir Poſitive's 
arrel. 


Stanf. Sir Poſitives quarrel l' twas in affect my own; for I was ſure to 
meet with ſome impertinent Fellow or other for my Enemy, and was glad 
of this opportunity to vent my indignation upon one of thoſe many that 
have tormented me; I had rather fight with them all, then converſe with 
them. 

Emil, But you may chuſe whether you will do either. 

Stanf. Yes, as much as chuſe whether [le breathe or no. 

Emil. But how could you be ſure to meet with ſuch an one? 

Stanf, What a Queſtion is that? Is it not above 5oooto one odds ? ; 

Emil. ) I am glad he has brought himſelf well off, for I muſt like him, 

aſide. F do what I can, he muſt be a man of ſence : 1 muſt confeſs, the 
buſineſs is not altogether fo ill as I imagir?d, ( To bim, 

Stanf. Now Madam, who isimpertinent, you or I ? 

Emil, You are, to ſay the ſame thing twice to me, 


Stanf. Well! this is a rare Woman: what a quick a ſhe has? 
I love her ſtrangely, the more Coxcomb l, that I ſhou'd be drawn in, of 
all men living. (Afide. - 


Enter Woodcock. 


Wood, O Dear Heart, have I met with thee? I have been ſeeking thee - 
all the Town over. : 

Stanf, Heart, What's this? I was going in great haſte juſt as you came, 
adieu. | | Wood. 


44 The Sullen Lover; Or, 
ad. Ah dear Jack, L have not fo little honour as to leave thee inthis 


' Stanf, Good Sir 1 What condition? I am not Drunk, am I? 
mad. No, Gad, wou'd it were no worſs, Dear Heart. 
Stanf. It cannot be worſe, do not trouble me. 
Wood, No, Ile tell thee Zack; -Haffe threatens thee F Embraces and kiſe 
to cut thy Throat where ever he meets thee ; .and-I } ſe/ bim. 
came my Dear Bully-Rock to offer thee the Service of my (word and 
arm, | 

Stan. For Heaven's ſake put not this upon me; Do you think he that 
wou d be kick d without refiftance, dares do any thing : 

Nu. But look you, Dear Heart, Lord this is the ſtrangeſt thing in the 
World, you had Ladies with you, and you know it had been an uneivil 
thing to have turr'd agen then Fack: but now he's. reſoly'd to have ſatiſ- 

he told meſo; And if I can ſee as far into a Millſtone as another, 
he's no Bully Sandy. 

Stanf. Trouble me no more: be gone "It 

n thou doſt this now to try whether I have fo little honour 
5 to 4 bn bat it won't paſs, my dear Raſcal ; kiſs. me, Ile live and 

e with thee, | 

Stanf. Sir, let me tell you, this is very rude : and upon my word. I have 
no quarrel, unleſi you force one upon me. 


Emil. Still do I like this man better and better. :( Afide, 
Wood. Nay, then I (ſmell a Rat —— Farewel Jack 
Servant, Dear Heart:. Ex. Woodcock. 


Enter Lovel, Carolina, Roger. 


Car. But, are you ſure my Lady Vaine is ſuch a one? 

Lov, Yes, that Iam, my little peeviſh Jealous Miſtreſs, 

Car. Ves, yes, I have reaſon to be jealous of ſuch a Treaſure as you are: 
But pray, to ſatisfic a little ſcruple I have, fee her no more. | 

Stan? We had beſt change the Scene, I think, what if you ſhow'd walk 
out a little ? 

Emil, I care not much if I do. . 

Stanf, I coud find in my heart to go along wich you. 

Emil, Yes, and leave me again for your Honour.forſooth. 
„ Devilliſhly impertinent is this, for you to harp upon one 

ing ſtill! 

Len. Lers purſue cur deſign. 


Enter Sir Poſitive. 


Car. Agreed: and to our wiſh here comes my Couſin Peſitive. 
Sir Poſit, 
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Sir: Poſ, Oh! Have I found you? Fle tell you the pleaſant iſt thing in 
the World, 

"ho Sir, Iam juſt now going to a Lawyer of the Temple, to ask his 

Counſel, 

Sic Poſ, P'ſhaw, p'ſhaw ; ſave thy Money, what need'ſt thou do that? 
Ie do't for you; why I have more Law, then ever Coke upon Littleton 
had; you muſt know, Iam ſo eminent at that, that the greateſt Lawyers 
in England come to me for advice in matters of difficulty: Come, ſtate your 
Caſe, lcrs hear't, Come Hold, hold Couſin, Whither are you going? 

Emilia offers to go out. 

Emil, Let me go, I am going in haſte to beſpeak a Scal. 

Sir Poſ, A Seal? Why do'ſt thou know what thou do'ft now? To go 
about that without my advice: Well, I have given Symons and all of em 
ſuch Leſſons, as I have made em ſtand in admiration of my Judgment : Do 
youu ** that 1'le cut a Seal with any man in England for a thouſand 
Pound ? 

Roger. I have my Leſſon, Ile warant you Ple do't, CExit 

Emil, O Heavn! | 
I muſt go now to beſpeak it; I am to ſend it immediately to my Siſter ar 
the Engliſh Nannery in Brages. | 

Sir Poſ. Bruges! ah dear Bruges z now you talk of Bruges, Iam writing 
this night to Cefte! Rodrigo, you muſt know I have thought of their Af- 
fairs, and confider'd em thoroughly; and juſt this very After-noon I have 
found out ſuch a way for em to preſerve Flanders from the French, I deſie 
all Mankind for ſuch an Invention; and I think I offer him very fair, if he 
will let me divide the Government with him, 1'le do'c; otherwiſe if Flan- 
ders be loſt, tis none of my fault. - 

Lov, What is your Defign, Sir Pofitive ? 

Stanf. That thou ſhould be ſo very foppiſh to ask queſtions ? 

Sir Poſ. Ile tell you, I will this year, pray mark me, I will bring 100000 

Men in the Field, d' ye ſee. 
Car, But, Where will you have theſe Men, Couſin? 
Sir Poſ. Have eim, P'ſhaw p'ſhaw, let me alone for that; I tell thee 
Stanfbrd, I will bring 100000 Men into the Field, 60060 in one Compleat 
y, and 40e0o for a flying Army, with which I will enter into the very 
Body of all France. 
Stanf. O Devil! I had rather Flanders ſhou'd be loſt, then hear any more 
on'e. | 
Sit Poſ. But this would fignific nothing, unleſs it were done by one that 
underftands the conduct of an Army, which if 4 do not, let the World 
Judge: but to ſatisfic you, Ile tell you what Ile do, pray mark me, I will 
take threeſcore thouſand Spaniſh Souldiers, and fight with 60000 
French, and cut &m off every Man: pray obſerve one, this is demonſtration; 
then will I take thoſe very numerical Individual, Frenchmen I ſpoke of. p 
* 9 H Stanf. 
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Stanf. What, after you have cut em off every man? 

Sir Poſ. Pifh ; What doeſt talk Man? What's matter whether it be he. 
fore or after, that's not tothe point > P'ſhiw, prethee don't thee trouble 
thy ſelf for that, I'le dot man; I will take thoſe very 60000 French, and 
ach with a Spaniſh Army of 10000, and by my extraordinary Conduct 
deſtroy e m all, this is demonſtration, nothing can be plainer then this; by 
this you may gueſs whether I may not be a conſiderable Man to that Nation 
or no. Nay, more then that, Vie undertake if | were in Candia, the 
Grand Viſier would ſooner expoſe himſelf to the fury of the Janizeries, 

then beſiege the Town while I were in't. 

Emil. I cannot tell whether 1 amy more tormented” with Sir Peftive, or 
pleas'd with Stanford, he is an extraordinary man. Ade. 

Sir Peſ. But as I was ſaying, Couſin Exil ia 3 I will have 100000 men in 
che Field, and will man the Garriſons to the fall : beſide :, pray obſerve, I 
will have an infinite ſtore of Proviſion every where, and pay all my Soul- 
dicrs to a penny duly. _ , 

Car. But where's the Money to do this Couſin ?- 

Emil. What ſhall Ido? Whither ſhall I turn me? 

Stanf. Ah Dear Emilia 

Sir Poſ. Where's the Money? that's a good one Faith! Prethee 
dear Coufin do thou mind thy Guitar z thou doft not underſtand theſe 


things. | 

Stanf. I am ſureTunderſtand you to be the greateſt Coxcomb in Nature. 

Sir Poſ. Then Iwill make you me a League Offenfive and Defenfive with 
the King of England, the Emperor and Princes of Germany, the Kings of 
Sweden and Denmark, the Kings of Portugal and Poland, Prefter Fobn, 
and the Great Cham, the States of Holland, the Grand Duke of Maſcoty, 
the Great Turk, with two or three Chriſtian Princes more, that ſhall 
namelcſs ; and if with that Army, Provifien and Alliance, I do not do the. 
buſineſi, Lam no Judge, I underſtand nothing in the World. 


Enter_ Roger, 


er, O'Sir Pofitive! my Lady Vaine wou'd ſpeak with you at 
— 41 42 s : nl 
Sir Poſ, Cods my life-kins, Stanford, L am heartily ſorry I mult leave 
ou. 
Stauf. So am not J. 
Sir Peſ. I beg your pardon a thouſand times. Ivo to Gad I wou d not 
leave you but upon this. occaſion. | „ 551 
Emil, How glad am I of the occafion ! 
Sir Poſitive going, re-) Well! I hope you'l be ſo kind to believe, that 
turns in baſte, nothing but my Duty to my Miſtreſs ſhou'd have 
made me part with you thus rudely, |: * 
Stanf, 
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Stanf, O yes! we do believe it. 

Sir Poſit hark you Couſin, and Stanford, you muſt promiſe me not 
to take it ill, as I hope to breathe I mean no incivility in the World, 

Emil. Oh no, no, by no means, 

Sir Pofir. Your Servant Exit Sir Poſitive, 

Carol, Come, Lovel, lets follow him, and either prepare him, or find 
1 out ſome others for a freſh encounter, 
Lev, Allons:, but be ſure, Roger, you forget not what I ſaid to you 

| (Ex. Lov, Carolina. 


Rog. I will not, Sir. 
Stanf. How courteouſly he excus d himſelf, for not tormenting us more ? 
Emil. This is the firſt good turn my Lady Vaine &'ce did me. 
— No, Madam, this was my ingenuity; I ne're ſaw my Lady Vine, 
nor do I know where ſhe is. (Sir Poſitive retwrns, 
Sir Pofit. Couſin and Mr. Stanford, I have confider'd on't, and I vow 
to Gad I am ſo afraid you'l take it ill, that rather than diſoblige you, Ile 
t it off. 
, O no Sir, by no means; twould be the rudeſt thing in the World 
to diſobey your Miſtreſs. 
Sir Feſit. Nay, Faith I ſee thou art angry now, prethee don't trouble 
thy (elf, Ic ſtay with thee. 
p Stanf, Hell and Damnation! this is beyond all ſufferance. 
| Emil. Let me adviſe you by all means to go to your Miſtreſs, 
Sir Poſit, Welli if you wort take it il}, Fle go; adieu. 
CExit Sir Pofit. 


Enter Woodcock, Ser jeant, and Muſquetiers, 


Wood, That's he, ſeize him. 
Serje, Sir, by your leave, you muſt go to the Captain of the Guard. 
Stanf. O intolerable! What's the matter now? 
Serjeant. I do not know, but I gueſs tis upon a quarrel betwixt you and 
one Lieutenant Huffe. 
2 Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate as this? Can't you deſer't an 
r? 
Serje, Tam commanded by my Officer, and dare not diſobey. 
Stanf. How loth am I to leave this Woman | there is ſomething extraore. 
dinary in this Madam, I am willing enough to ſtay with you, but you 
ſee I am forc'd away: ftay you here Roger, 
| (Exit with Serjeant and Muſquetiers. 
Emil, What an unlucky accident is this? but my misfortunes 725 fail 
me. — xit. 
Wood. So, he's ſafe, and I have done what I in honour ought to do; and 
now honeſt Roger, my dear Bully-Rock, Ple ſtay with thee, prethee kiſs 
H 2 | me, 
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me, thou art the honeſteſt Fellow in the World. 

Roger, Sir, I am glad I can repay your Commendations; Lhave the beſt 
news for ye that ever you heard in your life, 

Wood. Me! What is't Dear Heart? | 

Roger, Why; Ii tell you, the Lady Emilia is in love with you, 

Mood. In love with me, fy, fy! Pox on't, what a Wheadling Rogue art 
thou now? Why ſhould'ſt thou put this upon thy Friend now? 

Roger. Sir, this ſuſpition of yours is very injurious: Let me tell you, that 
I am ſure I have not deſerv d it from you, Sir. 

n od. Nay, I muſt confeſs, Thave always found thee an honeſt Fellow, 
Dear Heart; but a Pox on't, ſhe can't love me :"P'ſhaw me? What, what 
can ſhe ſee in me to love me for? no, no. 

Roper. Sir, upon my life, it's true. 

00d, Ha, ha, Dear Raſcal, kiſs me; the truth on't is, I have thought. 
fome ſuch thing a pretty while, but how. the Devil com iſt thou to find ic 
out? On my Conſcience thou art a Witch. 

Roger, O Sir! I am great with her Maid Late, and ſhe told me her La- 
dy ſell in love with you for finging, ſhe ſays you have the ſweeteſt Voice, 
and the delicateſt Method in finging of any man in England. 

Wood, As Gad (hall ſa me, (he is a very ingenious Woman z Dear Dog, 
Honeſt Raſcal here, here's for thy News, Vie goin and give her N 
mediatel/ | ( xit, 

Roger. How greedily he ſwallows the bait ! But theſe ſelſ-conceited Idi- 
ots can never know when they are whead1'd.. 


Euter Lovel and Ninny. 


Nin. P ſhaw, p'ſhaw, ad au'tre, ad? au'tre, I cart abide you ſhou d put 
your tricks upon me. 
Lov. Come, Ninmy, leave Fooling, ycu know I ſcorn it, I have always 
dealt faichfully with you. 
Nin, 1 L muſt confeſs he has always commended my Poems, that's che 
afide. $ truth on't: But I am afraid this is impoſſible, 9 
Don't. Wheadle your friend. 
Lov, I ſhall be angry Sir, if you diſtruſt me longer. 
You may neglect this opportunity of raiſing your ſelf, 
Do, bat perhaps you may never have ſuch another. 
Nin. Nay, but dear Sir, ſpeak! are you in Earneſt? 
Lov. Do you intend to affcont me? you had as good give me the lye. 
Nin, No, dear Sir, I beg your pardon for that, I believe you, 


But how came you to know it? 
Lov, Her Sifter Carolina told me fo, and that ſhe fell in love with you. 


for reading a Copy of your own Verſes : ſhe ſays you read Heroick Verſe 
wich the beſt Grace of any may in England. 
| Nix, 
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Nin, Before George ſhe*s in the right of that, but Sit. | 
Lov. *Slife ask no more queſtions, but to her and ſtrike while the Iron's 

kot: have you done your buſineſ, Reger? 

Roger, Moſt dextrouſly, Sir, 
Lov, Let's away (Ex. Loy, and Roger, 
Nin, Love me? I am o'rejoy'd, I am ſure l have lov'd her a great while, 


Enter Emilia, Woodcock followis ber ſinging. 


Woed. Fa, la, Ia, la, cc. 

Emil. Heav n! this will diſtract me; what a vile noiſe he makes, worſe 
chan the Creaking of a Barn-door, or a Coach · wheel ungreas'd, 
Wood, This is damn'd unlucky , that he ſhou'd be here co hinder my de- 
fign: | | (Aſideæ 

Aim; What a Pox makes him bers ?. but le on in my busneſs, Madam, 
Ie ſpeak you a Copy of Verſes of my own that have a great deal of mettle 
and ſoul, and flame in em. 

Emil. But I will not hear *cm, Sir. | 

Wood, Alas poor fool! he hopes to pleafe her, but it won't do, ha, ha, 
ha, ® (Aſide. 

Nin, What the Devil can ſhe mean by this, ſure ſhe can't be in Earneſt ? 
No, I have found it; Ay, ay, it muſt be fo, ſnhe wou'd not have me ſpeak 

before him, becauſe ſhe wou'd not have him take notice of her paſſion, but 
what carc 1— — a Aſide. 

He offers to rebearſez 

Wood. Prethee Ninny don't trouble the Lady with your Verſes. 

Nis, Well, well! Can't you ledone alone * 

Mood. Fa, la, la, la, &c. 

Emil. What horrid Noiſe is this you make in my Ears? ſhall I never be 
free? 

Nin, Alas poor Coxcomb ! he hopes to pleaſe her with his Voice: No, 
no, he may (pare his pains I am the man. (Aſide. 

Vood. What a Pox ails ſhe ? She's damnably out of humour, what ere 
the matter; I am ſure Roger wou'd not deceive me of all men: What an 
Afs am I, that I ſhowd not find it ? ſhe's afraid my ſinging will encourage 
him to trouble her; or elſe ſhe would not have him perceive her kinds 


nels =_ . (Afides 
Emil, Sure all the world conſpires againſt me this day. 
od. Fa, la, la, la, &c. Wood. fings all the 
Ninny T 44) Love a0 that prodigious beight 1 while Ninny repeats. 


reads, F does riſe, 
Zis worthy of my heart and of yeur Eyes: 
Firſt of my heart, which being ſubdu'd by you, 
Auſtfor ibat Reaſon be both ſtrong aud true 3 
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Then of your Eyes which Conguerours muſt ſubdue : 

And barks both ſlaves and freemen too . 
Tear Eye which do both dazle, and delight, . 
And are at once the Foy, and grief of fight. 

Love that is wortby of 7 and fame | 

Mey be a glory, best can be na ham: 

My heart by being o'recome does ſtronger prove, 

Strength makes us yield unto your Eyes and Love, 

In this my heart is flrong, becauſe tit weak, 

Thic, though I bold my peace, my Love will ſpeak, 

Silence can do more then Ore ſpeech did da, | 

For humble filence does do more then moe 

Under the Ryſe, which being the ſweeteſt flower 

Show: filence in ws has then ſpeech more power, 

Ninny, Why, what a damm d Noiſe does he make! Po take me Madem,i 
one can be heard for him; Cm t you. let one alone with one's Verte 
trow ? | 

Wood, Poor fellow ! alas ! bg little thinks why I fing now. ( Aſide, 

Nin, If he thought how nt my rehearſing were to her, ſure he 
wou'd not be ſo rude, but Mum for that. Aſide, 


Enter Luce, 


© Tice, O Madam ! your Father's come to Town, and has — a 
Country Gentleman to come a woing to you: he ſent his man before-hand 
to know if you were within, and one of the ſervants unluckily inform'd 
him beſore I cou'd ſe him: he ſays be's the moſt down-righe pladding 
Gentleman the Countrey can afford. 
Emil. What will become of me? is thereno mercy in ſtore for me ? 
Wood. Is he coming ——nay then hem Co They both tab bold of 


— - hem. . Emilia, and hold ber by 
Ninny, Ve make haſte before he comes to force, and ſing and re- 
hinder me. peat as faſt agen ar they 
Emil. For Heav'ns fake let me go; . © did before, 
rod. G Sing | 
i ? together, 
Ninn. Repeat 


Emil. Oh, hold, hold, hold! I faint if you give not over. 

Word. What a Devil docs ſhe mean by this? 1 am ſure ſhe loves me; 
but perhaps rather then endure the trouble of his Noiſe, ſhe's willing to 
diſpenſe with the pleaſure of my Voice. ( Afide, 

Ninny, A poiſe take this Woodcock, that he ſhou'd anger this Lady, as 1 
hope to live he's a very impertinent fellow, for though ſhe was troubled at 
him, I percciv'd ſhe was tranſported with me. 


Emil. 
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Emil, It muſt be fo, I muſt do ill that good come ont: This 
Country- ſellow will be the worſt — „ lance he has my Fathers 
Authority to back him, 4 muſt-be foro to ſubdue my own Nature, and 
flarter theſe Coxcombs tal get rid of him, for they are ſo impudent they'l 
drive him from hence 


Enter Stanford, and over-brars, | 
Mood. Madam, let me ask you in private, how did you like my ſong, 
ſpeak boldly Madam, Ninny does not hear, Dear Heart ? | 
Emil, I muſt needs like it, Sir, or betray my own Judgment, 


Wood, Ah, Dear Roger ! theu art a made man for ever. ( Afide, 
I] am the man — 
Stanf. What's this I hear ? (To bimſelf. 


Nina. How did you like my Verſes, Madam? 

Emil, So well Sir, that I hope you will let me hear em often. 
What am I reduc'd to? * | 

Stanf. Oh Devil, what's this ? 
-  Ninny, How happy fhall I be? the truth is I did perccive you were 
troubl'd at Weodcocks ſenſeleſ Song, how we wou'd enjoy our ſelves if he 
were gone! .. ; 

Stanf. Is it poſſible I ſhou d be deceived ſo much? | 

Wood, Ye tell thee, Dear Heart, if thou bec'ſt troubled at Ninny's Rimes, 
upon my honour Ile beat the Rogue. 


Euer Father and Countrey Gentleman. 
' Father, This is ſhe, Sir. / 

Cow, Oen, Your ſervant, Madam. a 

Stanf. Death, ſhe is a very Goſſip, and Converſes with all fort of Fools, 
not only with patience, but with pleaſure too; how civilly ſhe entertains 
them That Lſhou'd be ſuch an Owl to think there could be a woman not 
Impertinent, I have not patience to look upon her longer. Ex. 

vod. It won't do Niam, her Father little thinks ſhe's ingag d, Dear 

Heart. 8 

Nizny; No, no, her Father little thinks ſhe's ingag d, nor you ( Aſide, 
neither, to whom ha, ha, ha, it makes me laugh to think how this 
Country Gentleman will be bob'd, Foadcock, + ; 

#7014. He may go down, Ninm, like an Aſs as he came, ſhee?l ſend him 
down with a flea in ear, take that from me. 

Ninny,” What a poiſe! he does not know ſhe loves me, does he? (Aſide, 

Word, Poor Fool! I pity him: ha, ha, ha, 

Ninm. So dol, alack, alack. : | 

Cow. Gem. Madam, I am but juſt now come to Town, you ſce wy Boots 
are dirty ſtill, but I make bold as the ſaying is. 
Emil, More bold then welcome, I aſſure you Sir. 


Gow, Gent; 
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Eon, Gem. Thank you good ſweet Madam 3 this is the moſt obliging 


Gentlewoman that ever wag—— - (Afide, 
Fath, By this he fhews the tence of bis Love (Davghn 
Wood. Madam, I #m.aSon if Lhave northe belt ong upon 


that ſubjcR, that ever you heard i in your life. -- 
Ninm. Before Geor e Madam, Ple repeat you a Copy of Verſcs of my 
own, ten times better than his fong- 
Lou are an — Coxcombtofay ſo, Dear Heart, 
And ye lye, and I tisfy'd 
Ninny. Do I ſo, Madam? abut you judge. - 
Fath. What can this mean ? they arc both mad. 2 


ſing and repeat $ Wood, ſings. 


ether 
Ninny Y 1 am ſo impatient for. to go to my] My Lore is Cruel grown, 
repeats. Dear, ' | For to leaue me all alone, 
That I rus beadlong without wit | Thus for to ſing and moan, ; 
or fear, | | Ah woe is me : 
Ma: What an impertinent — are Peace, Coxcomb Peace. ſpoke 
you — 
Moudeock? cannot you I let one alone? 444 2:48 Bat T Grive 1 to find 
— —— —— | My Love, though ſhe's unkind, 
Re- 1 So 2 the pn if our 15 4s Jo far to eaſe my mind. 


peats. Oh woe is me ! 
Ie a cant perſuade it reaſon for to | Hay ho, hay bo, my Love, 
allow, hi is ſo Cruel — to me? 
— Miracle of Cytherea's force, 
For to transform a man into a Horſe. They offer to F ing 
— — . and repeat again. 


ab. Hold, bold, are you both mad, is the Devil in you ? if he be, I 
ſhall have them will conjure him out of you. Come out you Coxcombs, or 
Ile drive you out. (Ex. Father, Ninny and Woodcock. 

ou. Gent, Theſe Gentlemen are as mad as March-Hares, Madam, as the 
Gying is; but to our bus'neſs, I had not the power as 1 was a ſaying, to 
keep from you longer, Lady, not ſo much as a piſſing while, d'ye ſee for 
Cat will to kind, as the ſaying · is. 

Luce, Oh Sir, you complement, you are an abſolute Country Cour- 
tier. 2 
Cow, Gent. Who I? alas not. I, in ſober ſaddneſ⸗ we that live in the 
Countrey are right down d yeſee, we call a Spade a Spade, as the ſaying is, 
for our part. 

Lace. Tou do well Sir, for hypocriſie i is an abomĩnable vice. 

Con. Gent. Ils indeed tobe a Phariſy and carey two faces ina Hood, as 
the laying is. | 


Emil. 


% 
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Emil. Now I wiſh my t'other two Fools would come back and drive 
away this. | 

Luce. J perceive you are very good at Proverbs, Sir, don't you uſc*to play 
at that ſport with the Countrey Gentlewomen ? | 

Cem. Gent, O yes, I am old dog at that, I am too hard for em all at it, 


dye ſee. 1 ( To Emilia, 
But Madam now we talk of the Countrey, how do you think you can like 
a Countrey life ? . 


Emil. O rarely! I can't chuſe, to fill ones belly with Curds and Cream, 
and ſtew'd Prunes, to eat Honey - domb, and Raſhers of Bacon at poor 
2 Houſes, and riſe by five a clock in the Morning to look to my 

airy. : 
2 Gent. O rare! how we ſhall cotten together, as the ſaying is ! I love 
a good Huſwiſe with all my heart; but Madam, I have a caſt of Hawke, 
and five couples of Spaniels too; oh Madam, if you ſaw my beloved Bitch 
Vrnut, you would be in love with her, ſhee's the beſt at a Retrieve of any 
Bitch in Eng/and,d'ye ſee. | 

Emil, Is he here? this is Heaven to me to ſee him aſter my late affficti- 
ons. Aſide. 


Enter Stanford and Roger. 


To the Cow, Gem.] Sir J have ſome bus neſe will engage me half an hour, 
pray will you avoid my fight in the mean time. | 

Con. Gent, I will forſooth, Ile go ſee my horſes fed the while: 

Emil. This a modeſter Fool then the others 1 am troubl'd with, but 
if my Father had been here, I ſhou'd not ſo eaſily have got rid of him 
bat are you come agen? (To Stanford. 

Stanf. Ay, ay, too ſoon I am ſure. | 

Emil, Are you not very foppith that you did not ſtay longer then? 

Ftanf. This accuſation becomes you well indeed. 

Emil. Why not Sir? 

Stanf, Alas you are not Impertinent, no, no, not you 

Emil. I am ſure you are: what can this mean ? 

Stanf, You were never pleas'd with Foodcocky damn'd voice yet, nor 
Ninny's ridiculous Poetry, not you ? 

Emil. Not more, than your ſelf. - 

Stanf. No, no, you were not pleas'd with them, you did not praiſe em, 
nor entertain the other two Fools with kindneſs, no, not you? 

Emil, What a ridiculous thing 'twas of you not to tell me this in one 
word! 

Oh Heaven! are they here! 45 
Stan. How ſoon you can counterfeit the humour, 


[ 
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Enter Sir Pofitive and Lady Vaine, 


Sir Poſ. You ſee, I am as good as my word, Stanford. 

La. Vine, You lee, Madam, how — y Lam to wait on your Ladiſhip. 
Emil, Ay, to my coſt I thank you. , 

Stanf. She thinks Tam ſo eaſily bit as to take this for a ſatisſaction, but l 


am too old to be deceiv d again. (Aſide. 
| Enter Lovel awd Caroline, 


Lov, Now Madam to our bus neſt, if we don't put em out ef this hu- 
mour tis ſtrange. 
Car, However let's uſe our lawful Endeavours towards it, 


Enter Woodcock and Ninny. 


Wood, Sing 

and ? together. 

Ninny, C Repeat g | 

14 Sliſe Sir, I'le teach you to trouble this Lady with your pitiful 
imes. 5 | 

Ninny. You teach me? nay, if you provoke me before Company you 
ſhall find me a Lion, — a C1 — 

Wood. Have at ye, Dear Heart. 

Sir Poſ, Hold Woodcock! why (howd you diſparage Poet Ninny, He's a 
man of admirable parts, and as cunning a fellow, between you and I 
Stanford, I believe he's a Jeſuite, but I am ſure he's a Janſeniſt, 

Mood. He a Jeſuite, that underſtands neither Greek nor Latine ? 

Sir Poſ. Now he talks of that, Stanford, Ile tell thee what a Maſter 1 
am of thoſe Languages; I have found out in the Progreſs of my Study, 1 
muſt confeſs with ſome diligence, four and twenty Greek and Latin words 
for Black Puddens and Sauſages. 

Wood, Think to huff me? E-cou'd ſhow yeu a matter of 200 Wounds I 
got when I was a Volunteer aboard the Cambridge,Dear Heart,wou'd make 
you ſwound to look upon dem. 5 ä | 

Sir Poſ, Cambridge, well, that Cambridge is a good ſhip, and do you 
know, Stanford, that I underftand a Ship better then any thing in the World? 

Stanf, Do you ſpeak,Madam,you are pleas'd wich this I Emilia. 

Emil. Methinks you are as troubleſome as he. | 

Sir Poſ. You may talk of your Petts and your Deazes, le build a Ship 
with any of em for 10000 pound. | | 

Emil. What will become of me? for if I ſhou'd go, they wou d follow 


mc. 
Loue. 


=_ 
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Lovel, This is well Painted (Shews a pidure to Carolina: 
Sir Pofit. Painted > Why ? Do you underſtand Painting ? | 

Lovel. Not I, Sir. 

Sir Pofit. Ido; i you pleaſe leave that to me: 'Tis true, Micha® Angelo, 
Titian, Raphael, Tintaret, and Julio Romano, and Paulo Veroneſe were very 
pretty hopeful Men; but I wou'd you ſaw a Piece of mine, I fhew'd you 
my Magdalen, Emilia, and I proteſt I drew that in half an hour. 

Emil; Ol What ſhall I do to get rid of all theſe Tormenters ? 

Stanf. I cannot but like this Woman yet, what cre's the matter; and 
yet I am ſure ſhe is impertinent, wh. (Aſide, 

Sir Pofit. Let me ſee. H. H—— Oh Dear ! Hans Holbin, here are Stroaks, 
here's Maſtery ; well, no man in England ſhall deceive me in Hans Holbins 
hand, take chat from me. 

La, VaineT O' my Con Madam, this Gentleman underſtands 

to Emilia, { every thing in the World. 

Carol. In good earneſt, Lovel, that's very pleaſant, Hans Holbin ! why 
tis a new Sign for my Landlord, finiſh'd but yeſterday, that coſt him a 
Noble the Painting, done by a Fellow that paints Poſts and Rails, one 
Humpbrey Hen, and he calls him Hans Holbin, 

Roger, Indeed Mr, #oodeock,, fifty miles in a day was well run. 

Wood. 'Ifaith wart, Dear Heart. | 

Sir Poſit; Run? . Why will you — to Running in my Compa- 
ny? you run i why I have run foxty miles in a day by a Ladies Coach, x wt 
I fell in Love wichal in the firects, juſt as ſhe was going out of Town, 
Stanford; and yet I yow to thee I was not breathid at all that time. 

Lovel T There's t Errantry for you, Madam, let any of your Ro- 
to Carol. I mances match me that now. | 

Wood. to? Tis true, Madam, Sir Poſitive and Poet Ninny are excellent 

La. Vaine, { men, and brave Bully-Rocks; bus they muſt grant, that 
neither of em underſtand Mathematics but my ſelf. 

Sir Poſit, Mathematicks? why, Who's that talks of Mathematicks? Lee 
em alone, let em alone: Now you ſhall ſee, Stanford. 

Wood, Why, 'twas I, Dear Heart. 

Sir Peſit. I Dear Heart, quoth a? I don't think you underſtand the prin- 
cip'es ont; o my Conſcience you are ſcarce come fa far yet as the ſquaring 
of the Circle, or finding out the Longitude Mathematicks : Why this is 
the onely thing I value my ſelf upon in the World, Couſin Emilia. 

Emil. Heav'n! deliver me. 

Stanf. Curſe on em all-—Well, there muſt be ſomething more in this 
Woman than I imagine. 

Ninny to) No man in England plays better upon the Cittern than I do, 

Emilia, { ask George my Barber elſe, Madam, he's a great Judge, . 

Sir Poſit. -Cittemn, Cittern! Who nam'd a Cittern there? Who was't ? 
Who wart 
I 2 


Nin, 
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Nin. Not am I afraid to ſpeak to him, he dots fo ſnob one: 
>T was I and pleaſe you, Sir Poſitive, ee. 
Sic Poſ. You talk of a Cittern before me?when I invented the Inſtrument. 
Luv. Wordcocky—o— Stand up to him in Mathematics ; To him. 


Carol. Vou cannot at at Dice. 9 "a | 
Sir Pofit, Ha, ha; Why you dom t no mne ſure, you never heard of me. 
Lov. Metaphyſicks. | RI a7? = 'is. 

Sir Fot. Faith, well thought on, Lovel, prethee par me in mind ofthat 
preſently, if I don't give you that account of Meraphyficks ſhall maice you: 
55 75 agen, cut my throat: But, as F hope to live, Sanſd, *tiv ai ſtrange 

ng Carolina fhou'd be lo neer a Kin to me, and not know me! Falſe 
Dice, I have ſpent my time very well indeed, if any man out-does: me in 
that; for your Goads, your High Fullams, and Low Fullams, your Cater- 
Deuſe-Aoe, and your Siſc-Cater-Deuſe,. your -Cinque-Trey- Ace, your 
Barr-Cater- Trey, your 1 your Barr-Siſe- Ace, and all 
that, when I have ftudy'd em theſe ſixteen years —— Coufn! Emilia, you 
know this, don't you? | 

Emil. Oh horrid ! What will become of me? | | 

Stanf. Sure I was miſtaken, for this muſt be a Woman of ſence, I love 
her extreamly, I wou'd I did not. | 

Sir Poſit, But what was that, Lovel, I deſit d you to put me in mind of? 

Lov. Leger-de-main, | 

Sir Poſtt. Good, there tis now; I had thought I had kept that quality 
to my (elf of all things in the World: ſure the Devil muſt help thee, Love!, 
How cou'dſt thou come to know that. I underſtood Leger - de. ma in elſe ? 
why, L'le perform all Tricks of Leger-de- main with any man in England, 
Jet him be what he will; For the Cups and Balls, Fack-in-a-Pulpit, S. An- 
drews1-Crols. | 

Car. Undoubtedly, Lovel, Cardinal Maxarine was a great Statcs-man. 

Sir Poſ, States. man do you ſay? Cardinal Mazarine a — 
W 
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well, | will ſay nothing of tmp elf; WPthae x noy] am no States mam: But, 
you may tb e „h badid beg ha, What ſay 
vo: anford'F 1. N em 24195 üchzum wor! poY R970 ner 10 

Emil. O Heaven! can yon <ontrive no way of eſcaping r 7 
- Sranf; Beds ene try fiat ur cum d fg wekiad better be wikh one dno- 
cher than wich theſe Fools. | 

Sir ef. Betwixr you ad I, N wh the” Min dt tmangg'd all that bu. 
neſs againt hunn. | 

La. Vain Good lack a day, Madam, this Gentleman has a bottotnleſs un. 
derſtanding. a | Tr 280 | 

Niany He's a veryratd Man, and has grent power and imagination. 

Wood. As any-Marrin Eure, Dear Heart. | 

Sir Poſ. This very thing hid made me ſo famous all ovꝰ, Kurope, that 
may be av this inſtant Chief 5 Gees in Ruſſia, but the truth 
6 71 led thut ricere@ Hi. | 
$f Facth Hall's a woſt admirable Rope · Dancer, Mr. Wodcock, 

Sie Foſ,. Honeſt Roger 1! How the Devil coud'ſtthowfind me out in that, 
Jucch Hall has told thee; has he not? I thought he wou'd ha? kept that to 
Himfelf;- but I caught, him, nay, I taught the Turk himſelf, 

Les. ey from a States-man, to a Rope · Dancer, What a leap was there? 
, 

Car, My Maid is excellent at Paſtry. | 

Sir Poſ. Ha, why there tis; now upon my Honour I underſtand this ten 
times better then any thing I have ſpole of” yet ! Paſtry, why, the Devil 
take me if L would'not be content never to eat Pye but of my own mak- 
ing as long as L live; Te tell you, when I was but four years old, 1 had 
& rich a fancy, and-'made ſuch extraordinary dirt Pies, that the moſt 
eminent Coo im all London, wol d come and obſerve me, to ſteal from me. 

La. Vain, I beſtech you, Madam Emilia, take notice of Sir Poſitive, he 


is a Prodigy of underſtanding. 
Sir by Ah Madam, tis your pleaſure to ſay fo ; bur*twas this made 
me s in the Art of Building, which is the onely Art Tam proud of in 


the World; Pe tell you, Stenford, I have ſeventeen Models of the City of 
London of my own making, and the worſt of em makes London an other- 
gueſs London than »tis like to be; but no man in England bas thoſe Models 
of Houſes that I have. 
Stanf. This affliction is beyond all example; why the Devil do'ſt thou 
provoke him to this? 
Lov, Were it not a ridiculous thing of me not ta pleaſe my ſelf ? 
Stanf, That's true; bur, What will become of us in the mean time? 
Emil. Heaven knows this doors lock'd, and there's no eſcaping at the 
other. 
Sir Po. Ple tell you, Madam, the other day a damn'd old Rat eat me up 
a Dining Room and Withdrawing. Chamber worth Fifty pound. 
Car, A Rat 4 up a Dining-Room and Withdrawing-Room, How 
cou'd that be? y Emil, 


| 3 
Sir Poſ. Why, I make all my Models 
Gad I am aſham'd totell you how much 


mon did. 
Sir Poſ. No, no, Madam, alganot I, I underſſand little, but Ile tell you 
Madam, what was nid of me the other day, by ſome great . — 
ſhall be namelcfs. ; of ; | 
La. Vain. What was that, Sir? x | 
Sir Poſ. That I was a man of the moſt univerftknowledge of any man in 
England ; but without compariſon the beft Poet in Ewrope. 
Car, a Now Lovel to your poſt. | 
| Tov. Navigation: Fam Phyfick. © | 'Lovel and. Ca- 
ar, 


Sir Poſ. Navigation d'ye talk. of? tolina | ſpeak fe 
Car, Geography. Lov 


Lov, | Surgery, fh 050 lr Feb. 
Sir Poſ. Geography d'ye-alk of? > Car. 1 Arithmetick, —— himſelf 
Lov. 3 eu of { - Logick. firff „* to 
Sir. Poſ. Aſtronomy d'ye talk of ? | Car. | Cookery, aber, ay 
Car. Palmeſtry: IL. (Magick: J ue ts ſpeak, 
2 105 8 = Fr barn FI phyfick.Divinley, $ 
avigation y y,P ry, Phy ivinity, Surgery, 
Arithmetick, Logick, Cookery and Magick : Ple ſpeak to every one of ele 
in their order; if I don't underſtand em every one in perfection, nay, if I 
don't Fence, Dance, Ride, Sing, Fight a Duel, ſpeak Frencb, Command an 
Army, play on the Violin, Bag: pipe, Organ, Harp, Hoboy, Sackbut, and 
double Curtal, ſpeak Spaniſh, Italian, Greek, Hebrew, Dutch, Welch and 
Iriſh, Dance a Jigg, throw the — 7 Drink, Swagger, Whore, Quar- 
c 


rel, Cuffe, break Windows, m irs of State, Hunt, Hawk,Shoot, 
Angle, play at Cat, Stool. ball, Scotch. hop and Trep-ball, Preach, Diſpute, 
make Speeches. "+  1( Congbe: 


Prethee get me a Glaſs of ſmall Beer, Roger.. 
Stanf. Hell and Furies! x | 
Emil, Oh, oh, They run; 
Sir Poſ. .Nay, hold, I have not told you half; if I don't do all theſe, and 

fifrygimes more, Iam the greateſt Owl, Pimp, Monkey, Jack-a-napes,Ba- 

boon, Raſcal, Oaf, Ignoramus, Logger - head, 'Cur-dog, Block-head, Bof. 

foon, Jack · pudden, Tony, or what you will; ſpig upon me, kick me, cuff 

me, lugg me by the Ears, pull me by the Noſe, tread. upon me, and deſpiſe 

me more then the World now values me. Ex. omnes, and he goes cant 
N talking as faſt as be can. 


— — 


f 


3 * ACT. 


The Impertinents. 


"KOT Pe wt 
Enter Emilia, Stanford, and Lovel. 


F you be — vou profeſs to be, you will. nor 
„ deny me is. a 31 1 
Tux. Tam your Friend, and would not have you per- 
' plex your ſelf with what you ſee there's no end of; Can 
| this frowardneſs relieve you ?. | 
Stanf. Good Sir, none of your grave advice, I am re- 
ſolv d to relieve my ſel,” by abandoning all converſation, 
Lov, How can you brook Emilia's company? 1 41. 7 
4 Stanf. Piſſi! ſhe's not altogether ſo troubleſom : ask me no more Que- 
ions. 
Lov. Hah ! Does he like her? Thus far my Deſign thrives : Well! Þle 
keep em from you a while : but the Hounds are ſo cager, they'l never en- 


dure pole- hunting long. (Exit. 
Stanf. You hear, Madam, we are not like to be long free from theſe in- 
humane perſecutors. | 


Emil. Why will you call 'em ſo? — know I am pleas d with em: 
They are my Recreation, as you were pleas d to ſay. 

Stanf. No, no; you have convinc'd me of the contrary: but, How can 
you blame me for ſo eaſie a Miſtake ? | | | 

Emil, You are a very, fit Man to deſpiſe impertinent people: you are! 

Stanf, Twill be very wiſely done to ſtand muttering here, till the Fools 
in the next Room break in upon you. 

Emil. Perhaps as wiſely done, as to truſt my (elf with you, as you have 

behav'd your (elf. 
Cp Stanf. If you have no more ſence than to ſtay longer, I ſhall be afſurd 
of what I was but jcalous of before. 

Emil. What would your wifdom have me do now? 

Stanf. The worſt of them would not have ask*d ſuch a Queſtion : who 
but you would be in doubt, or would not flye as a Thief docs from a Hue 
and Cry ? 

Emil, There's no hope of eſcaping. 

- Stanf. Now will you in deſpair of avoidingithem, ſtay here, and keep 
em company. 

Emil, Twere vain preſumption to hope for Liberty by Miracle; they 
will no more loſe ns, than an Attorney will a young Squire that's newly 
waded into Law; who will be ſure never to leave him, till he has brought 
him out of his depth. Stanf, 


* 


* 
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Stanf. By this rule you ſhou'd not refift a Man that comes to Raviſh you, , 


becauſe he's like to be too ſtrong et ev but if you did not uſe the means, 

your honeſty would be no ir'd inthat, than your Wiſdom in this. 
Emil, afide, This is a moſt rable perſon, — — 

Where ſhould Igo? (To bim. 


Stanf. I would rum into a fire to be quit of em: 
. Well! 1 am content to go along with you, not for your ſake, 

t my own. wh: TRE * 

Stonf. Perhaps my inclinacions are not much unlike yu ͤ. 

Le. O Stanford, I can no longer keep ſ Em Lend, bed. Sir Poſ. 
n top a Spring · L Nin. Mood. Laa Vaine. 

6. * . , * 

Stanf. Now, whoſe fault was this? a Curſe upon your felaying, now 
tis tod late to flye. N 1 2 9 

Sir Pos. Doft talk of flying, Jack ? Vie teach thee to do that wich the 
greateſt caſe in the World: tis true; I heard a Concomb that broke his 
neck with the Experiment, but if E had been by him, 1 wou'd have taught 
him to have flown with the beſt Goſs- Hawk in the World. 
- © Stanf, O Impudence ! 5 | 

Sir Pofit. And. for my own part, for one flight or fo, for Iwill not ftrain 
my ſelf for any mans pleaſure; I dot but for my Recreation: I am not 
— I will flye at a Her wich che bet Jer- Falcon that ever flew ; 
that's fair. a 
* Vaine, O very fair as can be! by all means, Sir, learn of him, hee'l 

t. 
Sir Feſu. Dot Madam? Lthink ſo: I tell you all Elements are alike to 
me, I could live in any one of em as well as the Earth : Tis nothing but a 
I Nature in us makes us love the Earth better than any other 


Enter Roger. 


Emil, I ſce it is in vain to torment our ſelves without endeavouring our 
Liberty. 

Stanf. That's cunningly found out, 

' Rog, Sir, if you can find a way to be rid of Sir Poſitive and my Lady 
V aine, Ile tell you how to quit your felves of the other. : 

Emil. We may ſet em one upon another, and by that we may either get 
rid or (at leaft) be a little reveng'd of 'em. | 

Stanf. That may make ſome amends for your Taft riegleR. 

Car, Now they are ſetFd in their busnefs,) he leave em and go to my 
Tire.woman in Covent.Gargden, who has ſome Excellent new Patterns of 
Lace for me; will you pleaſe to Squire me along? Ee 

Lov, I hope you have no deſign upon me: are e whiſpers to 

5 0 ar, 


/ 
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I incend no rape you. 
Lov,” Nor any Arian way of be. 
Car. Leave and let's away Ex. Lov: Car. 
Sir Pof. to La. Vain. W Icould bve in the water (a well, that o- 
my Conſcience I am Amphibious, I could catch fiſh-as well as any Cormo- 


rant or Otter, nay | can live fo long under water, that ( but that I have 
reater defigns on toot 5 twouls 


agen, 
— Sdeath, I would you were under Water one half hour inthe 
mean time. | | 6 
Sir. Poſ, Faith I would I were Jack, thou wou'dſt admire to ſee what 
—.— take in lying under Water an hour or two, eſpecially if the Water 
warm! 4 ; 
Stanf. Les, yes, and you can eat Fire too? can't ye? X 
Sir Poſ. FP'\haw! you admire a man that cats Fire among yor, one that 
has a deprav'd palate, and is not able to taſte an Aſh from an Oak-Coal, 
which I can diſtinguiſh as well as I can a Pickl'd Herring from a Muſcle. 
Ninn, Eat Fire ? it is Impoſſible. 
Sir Poſ. You are a Fop, I pity your ignorance, Eat Fire? why Tle Eat 
Fire and Brimſtone with the Devil himſelf man, what doſt talk of that? 
Mood. to Emilia. ] | warrant you, Dear Heart, l'le do'c, .and yer I am 
plaguely afraid of Sic Poſitive, 
Emil. What am | forced to? Maſter Ninny, you have often profeſt 
ſome kindne(s to me. v6"; 1M 
Ninny. And Madam may I never make Couplet again, if 1 don't love 
you better then I da Mufick or Poetry. 
Emil. And underſtand me as little —— (Aſide. 
I ſhall ſoon make trial of you. ( To bim, 
Ninny. And before George if I do not ſerve you 1 ——< 
Emil. Then be ſure the next thing Sir Poſitive pretends , contradict 
oy and be as Poſitive as he is, and by this perhaps you may deſerve my 
kindneſs, 
Nizny, But ſuppoſe, Madam, he ſhould draw upon me, and do mea 
Miſchief, b 
Emil, Maſter Stanford and his man will bail you from that. 
Ninny. In confidence of this 1 ſhall be glad ro ſerve you, 
La. Vain. I wonder, dear Sir, à man of your incomparable Abilities 
ſhou'd want preferment. | | 
*. — poſ. Modeſty ! modeſty. we that are modeſt men get nothing in 
this Age. 
La Fain, Perhaps the World does not know of theſe things, 
Sir Poſ. Not know ! why I was never in Company with any man in my 
' life, but I cold him all. K Wood. 
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Mood. And no mam ever bener. g yes, Deat Heat. 
Sir Poſ. A. I hope to breathe; uch, this fe Y mad. 
Word, Ne'tetell me, Dear u you underſfind dme of 
a ou have pretended to in of re, Deaf Heart, 
7 Poſ.” L, nbt this very beate, Madart, tia, hi? * 
Num. Nay, nay, never log for the matter,and think to bear — | 
all the World; do you think I don'cthink my ſelf a better Poet then you? : 
Nod. And. fn Nee e ey: 
— Pif. You Impudent Babobns! (| 
Let him wh let him alone Woodeack; 
— b. dt ag nn b haha 


Enter Bridger: 
Bridg, 1 the party b has ſtay d for you a good while at the Setting | 


Dogan Pargrld "BIA 
Vain, „ While thty-difpote, kts go — Ex. La. Vain. Bride, 
Emilia ers to go ont. 
Ninn. 15 water, dont ſtay to prevent Mifchicf, I have done: 
for I find I begin:tograw furious, and dare not truff'my own temper. 
Sit Poſ. Have you the Trfipudence to Tay you are à better Poet, and you 
a better Mufitian than l am? 
Nin, Ay, ay, and not only-ſd, but a better Divine, Aſtrolotzer, Ma- 
thematician, Geographer, Sca- man 
Mond. A better ain, Lawyer, Statesman, Almanack- maker. 
Ninny, * what (hall break your Heart, a better Trap: ball- player 
too, wh de bf nat : 
Mood. le one word, I underſtand ever thing that is or is not to be un- 
derſtood, better Iban you do: take that from me. 
* Ning. And let me tell you, Sir Poſitive, tis a very confidetit thing in 
you to pretend tõ indetffand Wy. ching as well as I do. 


Sir I of, 4 — bh 
Word, You and ! iow ſhould you come by lg ? 
Where had you your Knowledge, Dear Heart? P'thaw. 
Sir Poſ; What Will (hits Age come to ? 
2 nay, Your Inſolence makes 2 as I hope to breathe, for ſich an 
ty fellowto talk of Wit pr e p'(haw, prethee hold thy Tongue. 
ir. Psſ. lam'#inoz'd ! * 
rod. I rell Thee, deat $6ul,1 bot thre 6 well; I would not have dee 
pretend to theſe things thou doſt not underſtand. 
Ninny. Efpeciilly before fuch men as we that do underſtand. 


Sir. Poſ. Lean hold no longer, ye eternal .Dops, ye Curs, ye Ignorant 
Whelps: I'e facrifice ye, let tis go: I there be no more Sons of Whores 
in Eugland, Th murder em. 


Sun. 


Fiauf. Bear up to him, Ile prevent all In juries. | 

Ninny. Nay then Sir arr ada oe par rar the mat ter : look you Sir, 
pray Mat eam you do better then 12- 121 0 | 111 f | — 

Wood. Or I either? let's heat, Dear Hart. 

Sir poſ. Hear it you Raſcals ? Vie rout an Army with my ſinꝑle valour : 
Ile burn a whole fleet at three Leagues diftance 4 Fle make ſhips go all 
over the World without fails: Ie plow. up Rocks ſteep as the Alps in 
duſt, and lave the TyrrheneWatervinto £; (as my friend Catiline ſays.) 

Nimy. Fee Ple pluck honour” from the pale · fac d 
Moon (as my friend Hot- 7 $ ) what do you talk of that ? 

Emil. Certainly, he's diſtracted / this is ſome revenge. 

Sir Poſ. This ſingle Head of mine ſhall be the balance of Chriſtendom : 
and by the ſtrength of this lie undermine all Comman-wealhs, deftroy 
N. ons write Heroick Plays: ye dogs let me ſee either of you 

that. n. 

Stanf. This is raving madneſs. | 

Nimp. Wou'd 1 were well rid of him, I tremble every joynt of me. 

Sir Paſ. Wich this right band He pluck up Kingdoms by the roots, de- 

ulate whole Nations, burn Cities, murder Matrons, and raviſh ſucking 
Infants Cures, can you do this? | 

Rog. But, Sir; in the mid of yourfury,my Lady Vine is gone away with 
a Gentleman. 

Sir Peſ. Ah dear Roger, which way did ſhe go? ſhew me quickly, Ile bring 
her back, and ſhe fhall ſee me take ſatisſaction of theſe Raſcal —— 

| (Ex. Sir Poſ. and Roger. 

Word. Tm glad you are gone, Sir, my heart was at my mouth, did I not 
do the buſineſs rarely, my pretty Rogue? How canſt thou reward me for 
this? hah ? | 

Emil, Unfortunate Woman l what am I reduc'd to? if you will go 
immediately to Oxford Kates, and ſtay for me in the great Room there, I 
will not fail to come to you in a little time, and let you know how ſen- 
ſible I am of this ſavour; go, go, inſtantly and make no words ont. 

Woed, Ifly, Madam. O dear Neger! Ihave catch'd her, O Rogue! Ile 
provide a Parſon immediately:dear ſon of aWhore let me kiſꝭ thee. — (Ex. 

Stanf. I ſhall have a better opinion of her Wit then ever | had, if ſhe 
gets rid of this brace of Fack-puddens, 

Ninny. Ay Madam, you ſee what danger I have undergone: I am onely 
unhappy I have loſt no blood in the ſervice : for as a Noble Author ſays, 

I would have been to me both leſs and gain. 
But ſhall ThopeTor any favour from you? 
Emil, Let not Stanford perceive any thing; go and ſtay for me at Oxford 
Kates in the great Room, and there we may freely ſpeak our Minds, 
Ninny, And will you not fail to come? 
' Emil, No, no, but hate ver happens remove not till I come to you: a- 
Way, away, we are obſcrv'd, K 2 Ninm. 


64 The Sullen — Or, 

Nin. O admirable Fortune gh yh a;Caul. on my Head, 
and weapt in my Mothers Smock, love me... 4 (Exit. 
Emil. I wou theſe Two e wer bg e Rey, there ai I came 


to em : 
er Now l you will . bur ne, 5004 hay here-no longer, 
where they may "dy yau out, — > $a pleaſure in em. 
Emil; Where can | | End a place o retreat? 


b een 7 privage: if youpleaſe, cammand 
Duer Sir Poſitive. 


Emil.” Make haſte then! O Heav'n,, is he return'd ? j 

Sir Poſ;\Pox-on'c, I can't find my Miſtreſs; where are theſe Rogues * 

Stanf. 12 Vine is retury'd, and Ninm and Woodcock are wich her 
eee 2 Vie in and. fit make the Puppi heir 

Sir ay e in make t er recant. t er- 
rours, and — Nr | 

Stanf. ND you are faſt. (Lock the door, | (Ex. 

Emil, Come away, away! (Ex. Stanf. Emil. Rog. 


Rog. I have a Siſter lives in Cen- Garden, a command th hou at this 
houſe. : 


Sir Poſ. 1 Stanford open tht door, are you mad } hey, Stanford ! Couſin 


within, , Emilia! b. 4 the door. 
Enter Lady Vaine and Bridget. 


La. Vaine. What, is the houſe empty? Twas an unlucky thing 
That the Gentlemen ſhould go beſore we came. 

Bridg. You may thank Sir Poſitive, would he were far enough ſor me for 
keeping your Ladiſhip ſo long, 

Sir Pof. Stanford ! Emilia! open the door there ! help, hc , help! 

La. Vaine. Thar's his voice] what can be the matter? oy ey is in the 
door, l le in and ſeo |. (She wnlocky the door, 


Eater Six Poſitive, 


Sir Feſ. O Madam ! your humble ſervant ! If I don'c murder Stanford, 
may I never have any ſhare in your Ladiſhips favour. . 

La. V zine. Did he lock yau-in? 

Sic Poſ. Yes, Madams be which wich this Blade that is inur d to ſlaugh- 
ter, will [ {lice him into Atom“ 

La. Vine. No, ſweet Sir Peſirive reſtrain your paſſion, ſuch a ſellow as he 
diſerves ta be toſi'4 3 in a blankes. 

Sir Peſ. No, no, never talk of that, Madam ! Such a Revenge is below 

me, but I have a Pen that will bite, and Ple do it vigorouſly. © And yet 
| the - 
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the Rogue has dorie me a kindne(G6 ; for if he had not lock'd me up, I had 
miſs'd of your Ladiſhip. 

= 2 8 7 2 7 1 not to r yo ! 

But Madam, the loſs me into that ſrig at | 

deſire &þ make ſure * * 2 a 

La. Vaine. ' As how, good Sir ? 

Sir Poſ. To marry you this Night. 

La Vaine, That's ſhort'W 

Sir Poſe /Bur Madam, I have had yott promiſe theſe three days, and 
that's long enough to expect rmance. 

Bridg. m, ev'n take him at his Word. 

La. Vaine. But how ſhall I anſwer that to my friend in the Country? 

Bridg. Ne're trouble your ſelf for that; Madam, is faſhionable to have 
a ſervant as well as a huzband, and beſides the pleaſure of a Gallant, there 
| 9 which is no ſinall one to ſome women, of deceiving your 

band. | 


La. Vaine. Thou art in the right, Wench: befides the failing of this aſ- 
fignation has ſet me ſo agoꝑ, I would very unwillingly lyt alone to night. 
Sir Poſ. Come Madam, I ſee you are conſulting: Ple ſend for a Parſon 
ſhall ſoon finiſh the debate. | 
„La. Vaine. Well Sir! your Intentions are ſo honourable, l ſubmit to you. 
E. Poſ. O intolerable happineſs ! Let's diſpatch it immediately in chis 
th: 
La.Vaine. No Sir! Tle ca to a more private place. 
Sir Poſ. Come Madam, Ile waie on you, — 5 


(Excunt, 


Emer Love), Carolina. 


Car, Now I have difpatch'd this important bus neſi of woman-kind, 
which is making themſelves fine, we may return. 


Lov, To the place from whence we came, and from thence to the place 
of Execution, if you pleaſe : le have a Levite ready. 


Car. No Sir, I know you are too true a Son of the Church to venture 
that after the Canonical hour. s 


Lov, I am not ſo formal to obſerve a Method in any thing; beſi Jes, 
Marriage being at beſt unſcaſonable, can never be leſs than now. 

Car, To ſpeak gravely let us firſt take the advice of our pillows : ſince 
ſleep being a my ſetler of the brain, may be an Enemy to Marriage, for 
one wou d think that few in their right Wits wowd undertake fo unſeaſo- 
nable an action, as you call it. 


Lov, Muſt poople then be tam d into Marriage? as they man Hawks wich 
watching. | 


Enter 


. . > * 
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| Enter Stanford, Eemilia, Roger, 
Car, What's here? my Silter with $:0nfard ? 


Emil. How unl is this, my Siſter, and an idle fellow with her? 

Stanf, Ne're trouble your (elf, if your Siſter be not 4 Fop,  - 
He's 2 aſſure c j int ; 

Emil. You are a very 6 0. | 

Car. How now Siſter, can you with all yourigravicy ſteal away by night 
with a Gentleman? Sat Hoon. $i . 

Lov, Come Stanford, there's Love betwixt you; for nothing elſe can 
make men and women fo:ſhame-fac'd as to ſeek out private places. 

q 2. Come Sifter, if ic he ſa ne mince the matter, tis 'the way of all 

Lu. And we are ſo far onward on that way, thut iſ you don't make 
. you will ſcarce Som = «A * | 

ar. Come, conſeſi Emilia, what brought you ? 

Emil, 1 came to flye from Impertinence,' and I have found it here. 

Car. That will not bring you off Siſter: for if you did not like this 
Gentleman very well, you wou'd flye from him as ſoon/avany man. 

. ward For my part, I only came to defend her from Aſſaults at this time 
o' night. | Kit; 

Lov, If you had not an extraordinary value for her, you would not 
play the Knight-Errant to my knowledge; h not this difiimulaticn of 
yours very ridiculous ? 

Stanf, I muſt needs confeſs I never ſaw any Woman I diſlik'd leſs. 

Car. And, What ſay you Siſter of this Gentleman? 

Emil, To give the Devil his due, I have met with lefs affliction from him 
than from other men. | 

Car. Nay, then in good earneſt it m uſt be a match. 

Emil. That's wiſely propos'd of you to me, that am immediately leaving 
the World. 937 | 

Stanf, } Pox on her! how ſhe pleaſes me ÄͤÄ—2±— (Aſide. 
to Emil, { Why, Win intends to ſtay Eghind ? 

Car. If you negle& this opportunity, Siſter, you l ne're be ſo well march? 
agen, if 2 

Stanf. Twill not be ſo pleaſant to go alone as you imagine. 

Car. No, no, take hands and march along I ſay. 

Emil. That wou d be much to the advantage of my honour. 


Lov. Vie ſend for one ſhall fatisfie that ſcruple, Madam. 
Emil. The Remedy is almoſt as bad as the Diſcaſc. 
Stanf. Perhaps if you confider it, twill be your wiſeſt courſe, 
A No doubt I ſhou'd have an admirable Companion of you, as you 
think, + | 


Car. 
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Car. | find you have ſo great a for the Country Gentleman my Fa- 
ther lias pode for you, hy Ale be perſwaded to be falſe to bi, 
h Emil, He will be the greateſt plague of all: What ſhall 1 do to be 11d of 
n ä hb % | 

Car, There is but one way, Siſter, Ev'n diſpoſe of your ſelf to that ho- 
neſt Gentleman, to have and to hold. | 

Stanf. Twill be very diſcreetly done, not to quit your ſelf of this 
Country Fellow, and the reſt of your Fools, now it is in your power. 

Lov. 'Falth, Madam, be perfwaded and joyn hands. 

Stanf. The truth is, I chink we cannot do better than to leave the World 
together: will be very uncomfortable wandring in Deſarts for you alone. 

Emil. If I ſhouꝰd be ſo mad as to joyn hinds with you, twould not be 
ſo much an Argument of Kindneſs to yov, as Love to my felf 3 ſince at beſt 
I amforc'd to 8 the leaſt of two great Evils, either to be quite alone, or 


to have ill — ny. 

Lor. This will end in Marriage I ſec. | 

Emil. O no! I dare not think of that, if he ſhow'd grow troubleſom, 
then *ewou'd be out of my power to caſt bim off, — 

Stanf, Why there's no neceſſity we ſhould be ſuch Puppies as the reſt of 
Men and Wives ate, if we fall our, to live together, and quarrel on. 

Emil. The Conditions of Wedlock are the ſame to all. 

Stanf. Whatſoever the Publick Conditions are, our private ones ſhall 
be, if either grows a Fop, the other ſhall have liberty to part. 

Emil, I muſt confeſs that's reaſonable. 

Low, ana Roger, and fetch a Canonical Gentleman. 

Reg. I will, Sir. | 

Lov.. Faith, Madam, you have taken great pain, Was't for your ſelf or 
me you did it? 

Car, You have a very civil opinion of your ſelſ I ſee. . 


Enter Roger. 


Rog. O Sir! yonder's Sir Paſttive and my Lady Vaine juſtalightcd at the 
Door, wich the man you ſent ſor. 

Emil, O undone ! ruin d for ever 

Ct :nf, Sliſe you Raſcal, did not you tell me I might be private here? 

Rog. Pray Sir do nit fret, but make your eſcape out at the back door. 

Stanf, Away, away! quickly for Heavens fake ! 

Lov; Cote, Madan! lere follow em.. — ( £xeunt omnes. 


Emer Ninny and Woodcock. 


* 


Nu. Will you never leave ones Room a Nttle? I tell you I am buſic; 
Wid. So am I, and tis my Room, dear heart, let me tell you chat. 


Nin. 
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Ninn. Before George, Moodeock, tit very Impertinent to trouble one thus. 

Wood. So ie, Ninny, | wonder yoa'l doh | oh ens that had 
the leaſt Soul'of Poetry in him, would ſcorn to de warner 

Ninny. What l Do youſay 1 have not a Soul of Poetry in me? I don't 
love tocommend my ſelf, Woodcock, but now 1 am forc't tot, I muſt tell 
you, I have fix times as much power in me, as you have. 

nod. Youlye, Dear Heart! 

Nimy, Why, you lye then, to tell me that I lye, ſo you do. 

Word, You are a Son of a Whore, Dear Heart, to tell me I Iye. 

Nimm. Youarea Son of a Whore as well as my (elf, to tell me ſo, and 
you go to that. . - rat 

Wood, I, I, you may ſay your pleaſure ;; but have a care Bully-Rock,for if 
you give me the leaſt affront, I'le break your Pate, take that from me, 

Ninny, Ile take it from no man: if you do, l'le break yours agen man, for 
all you are fo brief: Sliſe, one ſhan'c ſpeak to you one of theſe days, you 
are grown ſo purdy. P 

ed. Well! well! Dear Heart! 

Ninny. Well, well too! and you go to that, if you be ſo fierce : But, Ide 
fain know what occaſion there ii for you and I to quarrel now. 

mood. Ay, what indeed Dear Heart? Therefore, prethee Dear Soul ki 
me; Dear Rogue, if thou low ſt me, go out of my Room. 

Ninmy. No, good ſweet Woodcock now, go thee, Vie do as much for thee 
another time, as I hope to Live. 

Weed, Dear Curr l love thee ; but prethee excuſe me, L have a Miſtreſs to 
meet in this very Room; Therefore dear pretty Ninny leave me. 

Ninny. Cods my Life. ins to fee the luck ont: may I never verſify agen 
36.1 am not here upon the ſame occaſion; le give thee five - Guinnys if 
thou'lt leave me: I ſhall ſpare em well enough when have. got her. ¶ Aſide. 

nod. de have you know, Ninm, I ſcorn your Guinnys : alas, poor 
Fool, he little thinks I (hill be in a better Condition to ſpare fifty then he 
can five: Why then, in ſhort, let me tel you I am to be marry'd within 
this half hour, in this very Room, Dear Heart. | | 

Ninny. This isprodigious! may I never have Play take agen if 4 am not to 
be marry'd here within this halt hour, and to a very great Fortune too. 

Wood, So is mine, Bully-Rock ! 

Ninny. Dear #oodeock,, let's reconcile this bufineſs-here; I have two 
Dice, be that throws moſt, ſtays ; then am I ſure tg be too hard for him 
that way, for Ic in nap a Six a- yard. Wo ( Aſide. 

vod. No, not I: by the Lord Harry, Vie not truſt, a buſineſs of that 
Concernment to Fortune. 5 i | 
Ninny. Nay, then Sir, I will keep my Room, I was firſt int. 


* 4 


od. By that rule you ſhou d go firlt out. > 
Ninny. Tis not you can turn me out. | 
Wacd, Say you lo? le try that. Dram, and fight at diſt auce. 


Ninny, 
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o,Dear Heart? 


Nin. Who 12; as I hope to be ſav d I ſcorn your Words: I Malice? do 
r worſt : I am better knownthen ſo : I am not ſo outragious: pray hear 
mea Word: 'Youknow we Authors and Ingenious Men, have a great many 
woed, We have fo, 
Ninny. At this rate we may kill one another: and a Pox on *em they'd 
be glad on'e, and for my part I wou'd not dye to pleaſe any of em. 
Wood, Nor I neither; therefore prethee leave me my Room, to prevent 
danger. E „ 0 
Ninny. I am not ſo baſe : but, if you will, let us lay down theſe danger- 
ous Engines of Blood, and contend a ſafer way, by the way of Cuffe and 
Kick. 
Wood. Ay, ay, with all my Heart; what a Pox care I: come, come, you 
ſhall ſee I dare do any thing, ſince you are reſolv'd to try me. (Enter to Ser- 
WW ( vants, and part em, and Ex. 


Enter Stanſord, Lovel, Carolina, Emilia, Roger. 


Stanf. Here we are in as much danger as ever: Could any thing be ſo 
foppiſh as returning to the place from whence we fled } 
Emil, Tis a ſweet time of night to go upon the Ramble. 
Car. We are ſaſe enough from any body but my Father; and we can» 
not be troubled with bim long: tis his hour of going to Bed. 
Emil. How ſhall we diſpoſe of the Country Fellow, if he ſhould return? 
Rog. Let me alone ; Vie find a Trick for him: Iliv'd in the fame Town 
with him, and know him to be a down-right credulous man, that will (wal 


low any thing. 411 | L 
| Enter Father ond Country-man, 


Stanf. Now ſee what you have brought your (elf to. 

-Fatb. Come Daughter, What think you of my choice of a Husband, 
Hos extreme rich; and, Is he not a very accompliſh'd Gentleman, hah ? 

—_ There's a Fellow indeed, why he has not Soul enough for a Cock- 
Chicken. 

Fatb. Nou are a fooliſh froward Girl thus to deſpiſe your happineſs ; 
Fle tell you, either reſolve to Marry * to morrow morning 1 

ov. 
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Lov. Beck jou ble | if you will take my advice, be not ſo 
know young Ladies 2 amp OH and Vat of their; Mette ork 


the World; are oy 
Fath, Wie wands yoo haves 0 RN 


Cr. If you pleaſe; take ſöme wilder way: Kt vs w fhdta u unn wee'l- 
all help to perſwade her: yoo yer it M not to be done beſore him. 

2 Ple be rul'd in this: but if. rſwaſions will not do, force.ſhall, 
080 ar. Be ſure you ſeem plant to in Command, it” ay advance our 

gun. Daa enz. 

Fuub. Sir, wee“ n yoo ut preſently; (Nx. f ba Cou, G. Aen. 

Cou. Gent, Your Servant e l — in ſober ſadneſs1 a 
glad to ſee you well; I had almoſt forgot you... 

Reg. And how does your ſweet Siſter Nadi Ditothy ? + 

Cow. Gent, O brave and Taſty, as found as a Roach, as vikey wer 

Rog. I beard your Worſhip was Knlphted.> © 

Cow. Gent. Na not L Roger: Lam not ambiglous of chat: Ar the ereellem 
Proverb ſays ; Honede will buy no Beek. 

Roe. Now we are alone, Si, lam obliged-to tell you y am ſorry to ſee 
one, whom I ſo much honour ' d, ſo ill us'd. 

Con. Gent, Piſh ! its no matter man Y [care not for Knight-hood onepin - 
of my fleeve, as the ſaying is. 6 

Reg. Sir, F metn ſomething concerns your Worthip nearer. 

Con, Gent, Nearer! What can that be 

Rog. I muſt beg your pardon for thatʒ ĩ may be ruin -d ſor my endeavours 
ta ſerve you. 
— r Gem. What, would any of your Town-Gallants. bob me of my 

iſtrels? 
Rog. That Gere 0 ewy for youto be true. 


4 


Cb. Otht: Thank $F49thirthe honour you have for ne, .. : 


ta wiſh me thetolsof — worth ro 1. dye ſee ? udds nig that's 
a good one indeed. | 
Eg. vo Ha hn, uu Would ſhotiad irfor besos ſake und yours 
*x00 ! J. * | 
Con, Gent. F ah are you 2 * your Bears ? nay chen! sbs 
my e to a fair Market, 
g. If ſhe had hac re he thouſands, my Maſter would have Mar- 
Wo her long e're this; Sir, I have always honour'd you, and could not in 
Conſcience but 15 1 ee and now it is m your power to ruine me. 
by d, 8 le de as ent / as a Dormouſe, but is it poſſible ——— 
* tym if you pleaſe; but l have diſchurg d iny 


i 4 2 1 — the Inconvenience will be yours, not mine: 


Beſides, if ſhe had that Fortune you ſpeak of, which ſhe has as much as I 


have; What good would it do you in the end ? Sh@1 hor be perſtaded to 


live in the Country, you muſt keep her in Town, with her Coschand fix - 


Horſes, 
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Hoek, Page e and be mut viſit the Plays, the Park; arid tho 


Count. pion: ut) PR way to get u pair of Horns 

Ly opal than the Stags Ke amy Haier bur, it 1 were ye to * 
1 her into the Councry 4s ſurg a2 

Rep, If you ſhou d, you'd hevs 2 75 this Earl that Lord; this 

Knight, and that Gentleman of come to take the freſh Air 


and to Hunt and Hawk with —2 in time of 


Cem Sas. Why roy me 99 of Houſe and Home, ax the 


ſaying i 1 
» They would deſpiſe von bet and Marton: vou muſt keep a cou- 
ä ＋ French Cooks; and eat nothing but Potrages, Fricaſes, and Raguſts, 


your Champinions, Coxcombs and Fallate, your Andoilles, your Langue de 


porceay your 1 . and your Olio's, 
Corp Gent: What 2 ©, ſpveral forts of Sweets Meaps > 

Rog. O no Sir l th l mon our conſtanę faqd, aud every Diſh will 
: Colt, you a Piece z, and, Will chis be done with. a ſmall Portion of a Thou- 


ſand Pound? 
Count, Gent, I hoh d ſoon bring a | Noble to Nine · pence then, as they ſay. 


Rag. Then you muſt have your Quails , Gnats, Gogdyicts, Plove 
Dorrills, Whear-Far Cock of the Wood, 2 hundred T Fouls: 


befides, they would ſcorn yout Ale and Eider, and March Beer; you muſt 
have your Cellar full of Champaign, Chablce, W and Remedy 


Wines ; But Mum git, if you love m. 
Enter Farber, Stank, Emil, Carol, Loy. 7 


Fab. Come, Sic, I have brought my: 2 57 obedient to my 
Commands, and I would have you prepar d to morrow morn= 


ing. 
Count. Gent, I ſhall fail you, d'r ſee. 


Fath. What ist you (ay ? 
Cowie. Gent, I ſhanꝰt ms civil, as che Gyiog is. 


Faih, Thijs is madneſi 
Count, Gent, No ene; There's no catching old Birds with Chaffe, 


| Fare-you-well. 


Fath, D'hear Sir! 
Count. Gent, No, Sir, fare ye woll. I am no Bubble, as they ſay, ¶ Exit. 


Fath, I am-amaud !:Vieaſtcr him eee I muſt 
oa yen oe ox none er | 4, 
Lovel, The Rogue hren dexcronlly, 


Enter Roger. 
Rog, Come Sir, here's a Parſon, in 1 8 Room, e Ir 


tepare $0 
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old Gendlamarts on of th Houſe, al br e 
„ ee Wedel 8 10 
. 7 31201 * 20 11.641 I {14 $497 25 4, =, 


Stonf. lle, 17 vodeock's here! —— Throat . 

Emil, Pray none of your -HeRtoring to — Houſe. 

Wood, How now, Dear ar Heart! Why Klos you come 0 t enen pro- 
mis'd ? | * K yz? 8778 
' Emil. For Heavens ſake 8 Rom νπ ] pdir ef. Stairs, and 
Þle ſteal from hence, and give you an Account : make haſte. | 

Lav, Come ler'sin before W ck agen. (Ex. Wood, 


Enter Nidny.. 


'« 


Nin. Hit Madam; before: Gurge"ewas unkindly done, Hot 0 remem- 
ber your aſſignation Juſt now. ' *'- 
mil, You'l ſpoil all: I could not get lobfe; run into che Oerden, there 4 
a back door: lle come to you 2 make haſte, we are obſcrv'd, 
Nin. O ho! this is ſomething. 
Stanf. This woman has a dul. KV ' ( Extunt omnes, 


Enter Hifi drink” 


Huffe, I have purfu'd him into this houſe, that has abgs'd meſo bafely 
behind my back; and hy. this Whiniard, and by the ſpirit of Gun-powder, , 
Ple ſacrifice him tom Dome out you:Sort of a Whore. 


Enter Stinfora,. ra S 2 bon 
”H Mfc, ebe fals preſſe? up. 


Stanf. That this Puppy ſhou d provoke meto draw or upon him, that is ſo 
drunk he cannot ſtand ! 


Huffe. That's a miſtake; nut ſo drunk. yet; bur if | kad ſtood ſoberly 
toi, I ſhould haye been run chroogh the Lungs before this. (Jo bimſelf.. 


Enter Sir Pofuive — Lady Vaine.. 


Emil. Ii chere no end of our affi tion? | 

Sit Poſir. Dear Conſitiand//Feck: \Stenford, = ill Joy, — marry'd to 
» Lady that is the greateſt Pattern of Wit, and the greatefi Example of Vir 
tue that this Age hath produc d, and for her face look. upon'r; look upon ãt 
1 ay! ſhe's a beauty, take that from me, what ſay you Stanford ? 


ih thin; -. 
* Stanf, Les, yer; the's durſedly handſom.. 2 — 918; of 
, . La, Paine 
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Las Vain, If my glaſs does not flatter me, you are not deceiv'd in your 
Judgment, dear Sir. a 

Sir 'Poſ; Here I have brought Fiddles to — "cx with you Jack and 


Enter Woodcock, 


Nod. Thad waited for thee my dear Mis, if this unexpected Muſick had 
not brought me hither. 


Enter Ninny. 


Ninny. How now ? what Fiddles are theſe ? | 

Sir Poſ. You dogs, are you here? now Madam you ſhall ſce how I'le 
chaſtiſe theſe fellows that wou'd be Wits. 

Wood, Hold dear Rogue l why ſhould'ſt thou be angry? upon my ho- 

' nour I did but droll with thee, for by the Lord Harry I take thee tobe one 
of the pillars of the Nation, Dear Heart ! 

Sir, Poſ. O, do you ſo? | 

Nizny, Dear Sir Poſitive, I beg your pardon a thouſand times, for my part 
never was a man of that prodigious underftanding that you 

ve. 

Sir. Poſ. Do you ſo? I knew it was impoſlible they ſbou'd be in Earneſt, 
but do you hear > have a Care of being Poſitive another time, a man woud 
think you might learn more Modeſty of me. 

od. Come Dear Heart, art thou here? prethee kiſs me, and let's be 
friends for all our late Cuffing : what need we care for a douce or two of 
the Chops, Bully Rock ? 

Ninny. Nay for my part I value it as little as you do, and you go to that, 


Enter Father and Country Gentleman. 


Fath, What Riot's this in my bouſe ? at this time o night? | 

Sir Poſ. Riot! do you underſtand what a Riot is in Law ? Plc tell you: 
for no man in this Nation has committed more then I have. 

Fath, Tell me not of Law, Sir; what mean theſe Fiddles I ſay at this 
time o* night? - | . 

Sir Peſ. Uncle, they are mine: I am marry d to this Lady, and reſolve to 
be merry in your houſe before we go to Bed. | 

Feth. ls that it? give you Joy, your Couſin Emilie and this Gentleman 
will not be long aſter ye, 

,_ Sir, you are miſtaken, your Daughter has diſpos d her (elf in anu- 

ther place. 


Wood, How the Devil did he know that, Nin? | 
13 N : Ninny. 
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' Nam. He little thinks where ſhe Annen ba, ha. 
700d, No, no, nor thee neither, dear Rogue, ha, ha, ha. | 
Nin, Well honeſt Woodcock; I think I y- truſt thee, chou art my 
Friend: I am the man ſhe has made ches of, aud thou (halt be wy Brizlc- 
man. ö 
Wood. Ha, ha, ha, poor whelp! how he will find himſelf bobb'd imme. 
diately ! that this Coxcomb ſhould not find all this while that I am the 
man 22 14 1 ( (Aſide 
Fath. It cannot be; what without my Knowledge or Conſent? 
Wood, Ay, ay, ſhe's diſpos'd on; Dear Heart. 
Ninm. Ay, ay, ſhe's dilpos'd ou. 
Fath, To whom? 
Stanf. To me. 
- Word, 30 To me. 
Ninny. To me. . 
Friatb. How now, to all three? op 1 2424 51 n Sea 
Car. Sir ſhe bas taken Maſter Stanford, and I Maſter Lovel, as ſure as 4 
Parſon can make us. | 
Fatb, What do I hear? 
Car. Sir, 1beſecch you be not offended, their Bicths and Fortunes are 
no unequal to ours, and if they, were, dete too late ſor ic to be tedteſt. 
ath. Is this true? | ul 
Emil. Yes Sir, perhaps too true. . Stanford. 
Wood. Am l fool'd after all this ?: well, I ſay no more, Dear Hearts. 
Ninny. Well, let the Nation fink or ſwim am 'it will for me: henceſor- 
. ward inſtead of Heroick Verſe, hereaſter 1 will ſhew all my power, and ſoul 
and flame, and mettle in Lampoon, I durſt have ſworn ſhe had loꝰ d me. 
Fath. Well! Heaven bleſs you together, fince yau have don't. 
Cox, Gent, go Sir, I ſee my Cakes dough, as they ſay; but I hope you'l 
pay the Charges of my Journey, d'ye (ce, 
Sir Pꝛſ. Well Couſins, I am glad of your good Fortunes, and for my own 
part, if I underſtand any thing in the World, am happy in this Lady. 
La. Vain. Sir i you ate plea d to Comploment. 


Fuer Luce, 


Luce. Sir Poſitive here a Letter was left for you, it comes out of the 
Countrey . Aae N 


ö Jr | 
Sir 21 Sg Poſitive I am inſormd, but kpow. not bow to believe it, 
reads. that you imend to marry one that calls ber ſelf my Lady 


Vaine : The refþef} I baue for your family urgat me to tell you ſhe ãt a Comer - 
Feit Lady, and is at preſent my Miſtreſs, by whom I have bad one child, and 
T believe ſhe's balf gone of enather, all the Fortame flit has is what T allow her. 

| | 
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g you 
we i, 

e e not care what becomes of 

— Nor I neither as little as any man. 


+ Don'tbetra ra to _— (To Sir Pofitive. 
Sir Poſ. Well! chin crit thing in the Trl har [ have met with 
which I did not underſtand 18 25 e not acknowledge that: 


Maſter Love /, I knew well * what 200 when I marry'd her, He's a 
wiſe man that marrys a harlot, he's on the ſureſt fide, who but an Aſs 
would marry atuncertainty ? ' 
Lov. What will not a Poſitive Coxcomb defend ? | 
Car. Since we are all agreed : inſtead of a grand Dance according to 
the laudable Cuftom of eddings, 1 lde found out u Nterle Co cal 
. Gentleman to cntertain you with. 


Enter à boy in the habit of Pugenello, and traverſet the Stage, takes bis - 
Chair, and fits down, then Daices a Jigg. 7 


Emil. No Wedding day was ever ſotroubleſom as this has been to mes 
| Sranf. Make haſte and quit the Trouble, 


Now to ſome. diſtant deſart let's repair: 
And there put off all owr unhappy Care, 

| There certainly that freedom we muſt find, 
IPvich is dem d to , among Mankgnd, 


(s) 7 
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Epilogue. 


Hyſicians. tell us, that in every Age 

Some one particular Diſeaſe does rage, 
Ihe Scarvy once, and what you call the Gout, 
But Heaven be prais d their Keign is almoſt out; 
Tet a worſe malady than both is bred, 
For. Poetry now-reigneth in their fiead ; 
The Itch of writing Plays, the more g ibe pity, 
At once has ſeis d the Town, the Court, and City. 
Amongſt the reſt, the Poet of this day 
By meer infection has produc'd a Play. 
Once his bot fit was ſtrong when he was bold 
'To write, but while you judge he's in the Cold; 
Tet pray conſider, few of you but may 
Be given up ſo far to write a Play: 
Tf not for his, for your own ſakes be kind, 
And give that mercy which you hope to find. 


THE END. 


